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R E M AI N 8. 


In Two Vo LVUMES. 


70 this EDITION” Te added, 


MEMOIRS of his Lirg, 
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Lakes N oTEs upon ſome oblound 5 
goof his WRITINGS. 2 7 
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P Rologue to the Satires upon the Jeſu-, 
˖ö ‚ Page 1 
The firſt Satire. Garnet” s Ghoſt addrefling 
to the Jeſuits, met in priyate Cabal after 
the Murther of Godfrey. „ 

| The Secand: Satire. „ -  p 
The Third Satire. Loyola's Will. "23S. 
The! Fourth Satire. St. Ignatiuss Image 
brought in, diſcovering the Rogueries 
of the Jeſuits, and ridiculous Superſti- 
tion of the Church of Rome. 64 
A Satire againſt Vertue. | A Pindaric 
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CoxrExxs. 


An Apology for the foregoing 2 by way 


of Epilogue, From the geh F 
9 Paſſion of Byblis out of C Ovid's Me- | 


tamorphoſis; Imitated in Enghfh. 98 


Satire upon a Woman, who by her Falte 


hood and Scorn was the Death of his 
F riend. 1 14 


e CNA FL LORH ERIICRY | 


Pots and Tx ANSLATIONS. 


IAC PART II. 


Horace 1 Art of Poetry ; z Imirated in Eng- 

gliſh. 153 

An Imitation of Horace. Book 1. Sa- 

© TUE 9. 171 8 

Paraphraſe upon Horace. Book. I. Ode 31. 
180 

Paraphrase upon Horace. Book II. Ode 14. | 


183 
The Praiſe of Homer. | Pindatic Ode. 187 


Biox. A Paſtoral. In Imiration of the Greet 


of Moſchus, bewailing the Death of the 
Earl of e | 197 
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CoNnTENTS. 
NTS. 


The Lamentation for Aboxis. Imitated out” 
of theGreek of Bion of Smyrna, a Paſto- 
ral. 1 


Paraphraſe upon the I 7 Pſalm. Pindaric 


Ode. | 219. 
Paraphraſe upon the Hymn of St. Ambroſe. 


Pindaric Ode. 226 
A Letter from the Country to a Friend 
in Town, giving an Account of the 
Author's Inclinations to Poetry. 236 
Satire upon a Printer that expoſed him, by 
printing a Piece of his, groſly mangled 
and faulty. | „ - as 
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In Love how ſoft, in Satire how ſevere? 

In Paſiz moving, and in Rage auſtere; 
VirGiL in Judgment, Ovm in Delight, 
An eaſy-Thought, with a Meonian-Flight g 
Horace in Sweetneſs, JuvenaL in Rage, 1 

And even Byd6lis muſt each Heart engage! 
Humble, tho* Courted, and what's rare to ſee, 
Of wond'rous Worth, yet wond'rous n 5 
So far from Oſtentation did He ſeem, 
That He was meaneſt in his own Eſteem. 


Mr. ANDRE ws #po his Deaths 
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Written in the Year M. DCC. xxl. 
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5 0h OLDE 


Er the Heſſe of nating ou 
Memories to Poſterity, be one 
=. << of the. nobleſt of our Affecti- 
c ons here below, certainly thoſe - 
« Endowment ; „ by which we attain that 
* Kind of Sib 2a do beſt deſerve to - 
ce be cultivated by Us. Therefore Poets 
and Hiſtorians, — keep, as it were, 
60 the Regiſters of * have always been 
A 4. * Counzed + 


11 The Lzrz and Walrixas 


| chat the Meri of their Aab 
upon their Peus ; now Wwe 
date . 25 Will be confeſſed by all Impar- 


tial , ©: = that the Ca of 
we have Undertaken to give ſome Account, 
was in every Reſpect yp to thele” Ca 


eminent «man PTY 


He was the Gon of Mr. John Oldham a 
Nonconformiſt Miniſter, (who was theSon 
E the Reverend Mr. John Oldham „Rec- 
tor of Num eaton near Tedbury in Glouce ſter- 
ſhire,) and Born at Shipton, (Where his Fa- 
ther had then a Congregation) near 
the ſaid Town of 77 edbury, and in the 
_ fame County on the 28 Aal in dhe 
| Your 7 2 „ Eq | 
11 E Was eaachiil in alte Loring 
under the Care of his Father, till he was 
almoſt fit for the Univerſity ; 3 and to DS - 
I compleatly qualified for that Purpoſe, he 


ge Dr. e 8 Lives of. the Painters Preface 
254. * 1140; 1 'E . 1 | | . | , 5442 


Was 


* of 


of Mr. Joux OLD8 4M ilk 
\ BU was ſent to Tedbury- School, where he, ons 
| about two Years under the Tuition of Mr. 
ö Henry Heaven, occaſioned by the earneſt 
' BE KRequeſt of Alderman Neat of Briſtol, who 
having a Son at the fame School, was de- 
| * firous that Mr. Oldham ſhould'be his Com- 
panion, which would, as he thought, very 
much conduce to the Advancement of his 
Learning. This, for ſome time, retarded 
Mr. Olabam in the Proſecution of his own. 
Studies; but, for the Time he loſt; in 
forwarding Mr. Yeaz's Son, his Father al- 
terwards made him an ae Amends. 1 


*. 


MR. Oldham, bees ſent to 2 — 
Hall in Oxford, was committed to the 
Care of the Reverend Mr. Stephens' (Ba- 
chelor in Divinity) whereof, in the Be- 
ginning of June 1670 he became a Batler; 


5 He was ſoon ober ved to be a good Zati- 
nit, and chiefly to addict himſelf to the 
4; Study of Poetry, and other Polite AGE 
: ments. | | | 

; G65; 5 Fr 7,0” * * 

e 1x the Year 1 May the zoth, He 
: "- „ _ tbok 
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iv The Lirr and Wirth as 


took the Degr ce ” Bachelor of Arts, but 
left the e ty before he compleated 
that Degree by eee Being, tho“ 
very much againſt his Inclination, com- 
pelled to go home, and Live for ſome time 


with, his Father; the next Vear he was 
very much afflicted for the Death of his 


Dear Friend and conſtant Companion the. 
Reverend Mr. Charles Morwent, as appears 


f his excellent Ode upon that Occaſion “. 
This Gentleman, was Born at 7 edbury in 
E louceſterſbire, and Educated at Wotton- 


znder-Edge, under the Care of Mr. Thomas 
Hyrton, of Lincoln-College Oxon, M. A. 
He became a Commoner of St. Edmund- 
Hall 1670, and Bachelor of Arts 1674. 
Soon after, he retired to Glouceſter, fell ſick 


of the Small-Pox and Died. He was In- 
terred in the Cathedral there, where, up- 


on a Graveſtone to his Nr, is the fol- 
jowing Inſcription, 1 


ha See vol. Il. P. 269. T 
Hic 


"of N. JonwOus HA af * 


4 
"I 
AGES. | 


Hie jacet eur Caroli Ae 
Artium Baccalaurei 5 


Fil DT phi Morwent de Tedbury C Gener. 
qui 6 5 Ars 


Etatis 20 3 BR 1 ä 


i * Anno A Steer _— 


Tax E Lok of this hopehil young Cents! 
man, and being ſeparated from the reſtof his 
Univerſity Friends, made aHome :- reſtraint ſit 
very heavy upon Mr. Olabam; But in a ſhort 
| time after, upon 3 an Invitation, He went to 
Croyden in Surrey , and took up with a 
mean Salary as Uſher of the Charity-School 
in that Place. Here it was he received a 
Viſit from the Earl of Rocheſter, the Earl 
of Dorſet, Sir Charles Sedley, and other 1 
Perſons of Diſtinction, merely upon the 
Reputation of ſome of his Verſes, which 
they bad ſeen in Manuſcript. His Supe- 
rior, or Head-Maſter was not a little ſur- 
prized at ſuch a Viſit, and would have 
taken the Honour of it to Himſelf, but 
was ſoon convinced that he had neither 

| Wit 


Wit or Learning enough to make a Party 
in ſuch Company. We have been told that 
this Adventure was of ſome Length, and 
brought him to the Acquaintance of ſome 
other Perſons of Note. For after about 
three Years Continuance at Croyden- School, 
He was recommended by his very good 
Friend Harman Atwood Eſq; Counſellor at 
Law, of Saunderſted in Surrey, to Sir Ed- 
ward Thurland, a Judge, near Rygate in 
the fame County; who appointed him Tu- 
tor to his TWO Grandſons. A learned An- 
au * informs us, that “ The Name 
« and, Family of Arwood, 5 have been of 
&« long Duration in the Village of Saun- 
« der ſted, in a Lineal Deſcent, tho' the 
“ Firſt I can find (ſays he) is One buried 
« in the Church: Ann. 1520. Ok this Fa- 
6%, mily was Herman Atwood Eſq; above 
“ mentioned; this Gentleman was a ſingu- 
& lar Benefactor to This, and ather Charches, 
« whereof he was a Patron, by bald: 
« as Houſes for the yn a re. 
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J. 
7 ata = "= z 
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we Gounry of Surrey Byo. Vol. II. Pag. 60 & 2 
“ ſtoring 


ef Mr.ifou OLDHAM) with 


ty Wc 4 the Impropriated Tythes,--w bich: 
at WW «« Sacrilege had deſpoiled them of, and 
d „ for which he deſerves an Honourable 
ne Mention; tho his Reputation can never 
. Die, while any Reſpect is due to ſo ex- 

e emplary Virtue, or while the celebrated 
« Oldbam bears any Vogue in the World. 
« The. preſent ory of the Manour of 
60 mn, 1s. Geo! Aud El 1 Bly 


. | | 

Uh Bu r to return to Mr. Oldbam, He 
n- continued in the Honourable Family where 
ne ve left Him till the Year 1681 - After 
or ll this, He was ſome time Tutor to a Son of 
1. Sir William Hickes, a very worthy Gen- 
the tleman, living within three or four Miles 
ied of London, and who was intimately ac- 
7. quainted with that excellent Phyſician Dr. 
ove Richard Lower, by whoſe peculiar Friend- 
gu- hip and Encouragement, Mr. Olabam at 
7 4 his leiſure Hours, Was adviſed to ſtudy 
id. Pbyſic, which He did for about 'a Ver, 


and made ſome Progreſs therein, but che 
| Bent of his Poetical Genius had too ſtrong a 
| Byaſs upon his Inclinations to become a Pro- 
ficient in any School but that of the Muſes, 


# : . 
+ | as 
"Ove: 4! _ ; a . ; 


vii Tb LIE and 
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A as he freely acknowledged in a Letter co 
1 a Niend then in London. en 


5 Here, ay L al Theiving-Arts refiſe, - 
1 Aud all my Hopes, and all my Vigour We 
if 1 Service on that woelt of Jilts, a Muſe. 
4 For Gainful Buſineſs, court ignoble Eaſe, 
5 Aa in gay Trifles waſte my Il. ꝙpent —_ . 
Oft (I remember) did wiſe Friends diſſuade. 
And bid me quit the trifling barren Trade. 
Ott have I try'd, Heay'n knows, to mortify 
This vile, and wicked Luſt of Poetry: 8 
But &ill unconquer d it remains within. 
Fir d as 2 Habit, or ſome darling Sin. 
: In vain, I better Studies there would fow, - 
TX Often I've try'd, but none will, Thrive or Grow: 
All my beſt Thoughts, when, I'd moſt ſerious bee. 
_ Are never from its foul Infection ß, 
Nay (God forgive me). when I fay my Pray'rs 78% {tt 
I ſearce can help polluting them with verſe : 
That fab lous I#rerch, of Old, revers'd I feem, | 
Who turn, whateer I Touch, to Droſs and Rhime. 
Deaf to all Means which might moſt proper ſeem, 
Towards my Cure, J run ſtark mad in Rhime, 55 


fe 4 


* vol. I. pag. 239. & eh 


5 {ad 


of th. Jen Srl ix” 


A fad poor baunted Wrerch, whom nothing £6 _ 
Than e of the Suech can mk er —_— * 


By T nee He bad barg che 
Truft repoſed in Him of qualifying voung 
Mr. Hickes for Foreign- Ti ravel, not caring, : 
tho earneſti p reſſed to go abroac with Him, 
He took a Sete Leave of this Family," 
and, with a, ſmall Sum of Money He had 
11 baſtened to London, and became a 
perſeck Votary to the Bott. From all 
Hands it is acknowledged that- his Conver-- 
ſation. was inexpreſſibly Agrecable; for his 
Intimate Ti & Mr. Gould thus addrefles- 
Him 5 Y +> oth Dt £30 —— fs B11 o 119887 C13 
7 a6rif yd ban d 10 
The Company G pezuty. ni and e . 5 
Were not ſo charming, not f6 Facet as Thine © 
They quickly periſh'd; yours was (ff rhe Lame, 28 
A Lambent, but an Everlaſting Flame 1 4 ; 
Which ſomething | fo reſiſtleſ did i im part, : 
It never paſs'd the Ear but reach d the Heart : 
None had it, but ev'n with A Tear does on. 
The Soul of dear Society is Bone. eee 
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Xx The LITE ond Wait INGS 
Mx. Oldbam had not taken up his Re- 


ſidence long in London _ before He Was 
found out by bis Croyden-Viſi ters, who im- 


mediately brought Him acquainted with 


Mr. Dryden; tho among the Men of Qua- 
lity, He was moſt -EAionarely careſſed by 


the Generous and truly Noble, William 
Earl of King fon, who. would fain have 
made Him his Chaplain, but He. lets us 
know in a Letter to a Friend, that He was 


affrighted from the Thought of ſuch an 


Employment, by the ſcandalous Sort of 
Treatment which often accompanies + 
This Veen deter: Men of Eves 1 lind 


L 
* LS \ & Fat ww 


cludes Perſons of Quality Gm the improv- 
ing and agreeable Converſation of a learned 
and obſequious Friend. 


„ 
5 * 4 


Some think themſelves exalted to "the . 
If they light, i in ſome Noble Family: | 
Diet, an Horſe, and Thirty Pounds a Year, 
Beſides th Advantage of his e Far. 5 
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, Mr. To RN OL DRAM. xi 


The Credit of the Buſineſſ and the State, 
Are things that in a Youngſter's-Senſe ſound Great. 
Little the unexperienc'd Wretch does know, - 1 * 
What Slavery he oft muſt under sg 
Who, tho in Silken- Scarf, and Caſſock Reg l 
Wears but a Gayer-Livery at beſt. 
When Dinner calls, the every muſt wait 
With Holy-Words to Conſecrate the Meat. 
But hold it for a Favour ſeldom known, : - 
If He be deign'd the. Honour, to fir down. : 
Soon as the Tarts appear, Sir Crape withdraw, 
Thoſe Dainties are not for a Spiritual: Ma ])ỹ -_/; 
Obſerve your Diſtance, and be ſure to ſtand | : 
Hard by the Ciſtern with your, Cap in Hd; 14 
There, for Diverſion, you may pick. your . g 
Till the Kind Voider comes for your Relief. 

For meer Board- Wages, ſuch their Freedom l. 
Slaves to an Hour, and Vaſſals to a Bell: . 


And if th Enjoyment. ot one Day. be ole, 1 


| They are, but Pris ners 5 Parole: 12 10 
Always the Marks of Slavery remam. 2 8 


And They; tho looſe, {till drag about. cheir Chain, 
And where's the mighty Proſpect after all, | 5 


Th* 


xii The Lirs and WRITINGS 


a” 


The Menial Thing perhaps for a'Reward 


In Dreſſing only skill'd; and 
Let others, who ſuch Meanneſſes en brook - 


+44 


For Food and Raiment truck my N 
But if I muſt to my laſt Shifts be put, 
To fill 4 Bladder, and Twelve be n 2 


o 


Rather with counterfeited Wooden - Leg 


* 


Aud my Righi-Arm ty d up, Fl chuſe to Beg 
The Gaudieſt Vaſſal to DEE K 

Tu 1s Author's matey: s'the Raillery 
of a Friend, and does not turn the Sacred 


1 


as take Advantage 


®Sce, his Satire addreſſed ta a Friend, Vol. I. pag, 125. 
_—_ > from 


in ths Neceſſities of a Man of Mes, to 


x Mimpoſc.on him that are by no 
7 Worn e Digniry « of his Pro- 
A denon. . | 3 
Pl - PLOW te: rope ay of his o.] n Th: 
7 ciinztioms, Mr. Oldham was led to be moſt 
I lntimate with the Earl of Noche ter, of 
* whom he has given it as his Opinion, Tha? 
WH nothing can be ſaid, vr thought, ſo Choice and 
Corti which bis Deſerts aid not far moum . 
And to which Incomparable Perſon, as He 
Styles Him, He thus Addreffes EO 
If I am nockav's 1 not unbleſt in daß 
Tis what I owe to Thy All- Teaching Tongue: 
a Some of thy Art. ſome of thy Tuneful Breath 
12. Thou didft, by Wil, to worthleſs Me bequeath, 
lery Others, thy 'Flocks, thy Lands, thy Riches have, 
cred WM To zie, Thou didſt thy Pipe and Skill vouchſafe. | 
tage NoTWITHSTANDING his Adherence to 


the Earl of A and bis Party » Jer 


* Sec th 3 to the ſecond Part of his Poems. 
TM Ibid, pag. 205. 3 
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iv The " a and. Waxrxanes 


the Earl of King ou continued his moſt 


ſincere Friend, and took Him ſolely under 


his Illuſtrious Patronage, and with whom 
(during the ſhort Period of his Life) He 
lived in the greateſt Eſteem at Holme- 
Pierpoint i in Nottinghamſbire; where being 


ſeized with the Small- Pox, he was unfor- 
tunately taken off on the eb Day of De- 


cember 1683 in the zorb Year of his Age. 
His Lordſhip ordered his Body to be In- 


terred with the utmoſt Decency (attending 


Himſelf as Chief Mourner) in the Church 
there, and ſoon after Eredted a Handſom 


Monument to his Memory, 9 the 
Ong Inſcription. ; 


En A M. 28 £33 3 1 4 2 1 © 
Jon. O. DHAMI- 3 3 
dus nemo ſacro furore plenior, . 
nemo rebus ſublimior 
aut Verbis felicius audax ; 
cujus famam omni zvo 
propria ſatis conſecrabunt Carmina. 
Quem i inter eee, Honoratiſſimi Gulielmi Comitis 
0 King fion Pa troni ſui Amplexus Variolis | correptum, 
heu nimis immatura Mors rapuit, 


Sg 


X & in Caleſtem tranſtulit Chorum. 


Natus apud Shipron in ns lt 
in Aula Sti. Edmundi . Graduatus, | 
Obiit die Decembris nono, : 
Anuo Dom, 1683. N 30. 2 | 1 4 


of th Jon OLUbnaM. iy 
As to the Perſon of Mr. Oldham, Mr. 


nder Slater a Bookſeller now at Eton, who ſerved 
nom his Apprentiſhip at Oxford, aſſured us he 
He W knew Him well, and was often happy in his 
me- 


Company. He kia; his Stature was Tall, 
the Make of his Body very thin, his Fact 
long, his Noſe Yrominent, his Aſpect un- 
promiſing, but Satire was in his Eye. He- 
was Conſumptive not a little, increaſed by 
Study and Application to Learned Authors, 
of whom He knew much, as is plain from 

his S AT IR ES again eee re where 
there is as much en as Wit diſco- 
vered. | | 


Havins thus paſſed 8 chi e bott 
Life of this moſt Ingenious Gentleman, who 
vas by his Contemporaries ſtiled The Dar- 
ling of the Muſes; I think myſelf obliged to 
defend Him in one Point from the oppro- 
brious, malicious, and falſe Aſperſions caſt 
upon his Memory by Mr. Woop (in his 
* 1 Alen e That Fed Writer i in 


© 2 


nE 172, Fol, | 
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xvi The WINS” Wririxgs 


c&c and the Firſt of them, intitled, Garnet 
4 Ghoſt, was ſurreptitiouſiy Printed cha 
<< Year, | in one: Sheet a0 e in Falio. | 


I « Now Curſes on ye All! ye itunes Pot, Ge. 


a5 
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; 4 of, A PINDARIC,, Suppoſed, to be, ſpots 
thor of which Piece Mr. Oldham is ſtigma: 


his Article of Mr. Oldbam, tells us That 
„ The SA TIRES againſt the IESsVUIT s, | 
e were written by Him in the Vear 167g, 


< upon the Occaſion of the, Popiſp-Plot;| | 


} 


7 


$ 
3 


bo 


4 The ODER beginning, 


« was alſo publiſhed. without his Conſen, 
cc ſoon. after the former, in one Sheet of 
Paper in Quarto, under the Title of 4 
% Satire againſt VI R TU E; and it was alſc 
« Inſerted in an Obſcene Edition of the 
4 Earl of Roc beſters Poems, by the Titk 


< by 4 Court-Hettor:?:; For being rhe au 


tized a « Mad, Rauting, Blaſphemous, an 
& Debauched Writer. Now how groundlch 
and infamous this Charge is, let the Reade! 
Judge! Mr. Mood owns, that this O DE wal 
nin a My. Oldham Knowledge i 
1679 


of Ar. JoHN QLDHAM. xvil 

16-9. and Mr. Oldham declares i in his 1 
tiſement (prefixed to theSarires againſt the Je- 
/uits, which he publiſhed; in 1680) That 250 

the World has given it the Name of The Sa- 
tire againſt Virtue, it was never deſigned to 
hat Intent, how apt ſoever ſome may be to 
wieſt it and this appears hy what is ſaid 
after it, in the following Lines of the 
Epilogue, VIZ. 

That the {light Arguments he did produce; 

Were not to you hg but to > nadie. 


And in the Came Epilogue He thus procels 


Let ſome alive the Fops, whoſe Talents os. 
In venting dull, inſipid Blaſphemy: | 

I ſwear I cannot with thoſe Terms ; diſpenſe; 

Nor Will 3 the Repute . 


And his REMAINS publiſhed i in 1684, : 
a Year after his Deceaſe,) began with 
A Counterpart to the Satire againſt Virtue. 
In Perſon of the Author : W herein He thus 
| TOE Virtue. 


Fd 
. *. 
— 
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Pardon, if I i in aught. did Thee Blaſpbeme, 
Or injure thy Pure ſacred Name 
. unfeign'd Repentance, Pray'rs and Vows, 
The beſt Atonement of my pen'tent humble Muſe 
The beſt that Heay'n requires, or Mankind ca 
produce. ve. N - 


v E T notwirh hs al theſe ſincere 
Declarations, that vile Traducer, ſome Years | 
after, loads Mr. Oldham with the above- 
mentioned Calumnies; for which irreparable 
Injuries to the Memory of many worthy Per- 
ſons, (who differed from Him only in Party- 
Principles) and for this unjuſt Treatment of 
Mr. Olabam, we think, among the Impar- 
tial Part of Mankind, that neither the Mri- 
tings,” or Name of Anthony d Mood, ought 
ever to be mentioned but with the utmolt 
nem pt. 


* 


1 ſhatl ctoſe All mak Mr. 7 3 
lent Copy of Verſes upon Mr. Odlham's 
Death, wherein he very movingly laments 
both the Shortnecls, and Lateneſs of 
quaintancc. 
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| OLDHAM. 


EF Wed too little; and too a hn 
F Whom I began to think and call my own - 

For ſure our Souls were near ally'd ; and Thine 

Caſt in the fame Poetick Mould with Mine. 

One common Note on either Lyre did ftrike, 

| And Knaves and Fools. we Both abhorr'd alike: 

To the ſame Goal did both our Studies drive, | 

The Laſt ſet out, the Sooneſt did arrive. 

Thus Niſus * fell upon the ſlippery Place, 

While his. young Friend perform'd and won the Race, 


} 


* Niſus famous in Virgil for his Friendſhip with Exryalns 
with whom he loſt his Life; the moving Account of which fee in 
a ninth Book of his ines: 
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Thy gen'rous Fruits, tho? gather'd cer their Prime, 
Still new d a, Quicknelſs, 5 and Maturing Time, 


Xx On Mr. Or DRAM“ Death. 


0 I ripe! to thy abundant Store 
What could advancing Age have added more? 
It might (what Nature never gives the Young) 


Have taught the Smoothneſs of thy Native Tongue. 


But Satire needs not thoſe, and Wit will ſhine 


Through the harſh Cadence of a Rugged Line. 


A noble Error, and but ſeldom made, 
When Poets are by too much Force betray d. 


But mellows what we write, to the dull Sweets « 
| . Rhime. 

Once more, hail and farewel 5 farewel, Thou youngs I 

But ab too ſhort, Aarcelius of our Tongues | | 

Thy Brows with Ivy, and with Laurcls bound; 
But Fate and gloomy Night encompaſs Thee around, 


Joux DRrpzx. 


Authori E PI TA PH I U M. 
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2 05 0 ee narmore . . 
Chare-recumbunt Exuviæ brevem 
Viventis (ob ! ſors dura) vitam, 

Precoce celum animd n 7 


Nec prepedita eft Mens HE, 5 
Quin Puſftularum mille tumoribus 
oruit, portiſque mille 

Præ pes iter patefecit altum. 
Muſarum Alummus jam fuit; 3 
nſtructus almis, quas, ſtudio pio, 
Atque aure quam fide repoſinr, 
Oxonu coluit Parents, 


a3 -- 


xii Authori EPITAPHIUM. 1 


Hic quadriennis premia Filit 
Dignus recepi, Vellera candida, 


Collati Honoris figna, necnon, 
Imocui ſmulacra cordis. 


904 man? montis fumma cacum ina 40 ; | 
Aſcendit ardens, Pierio ggg 
Inſedit, atque ore multo 
Lin Helicona ſcatere vidit.. 


Nunc pura veri Fluming perſpicit, _ 
Nunc mira Mundi ſeniadà concipit, 


Pulchraſque primæ vi figuras, 
In ſpeculo ſpecies, creante G 


A. Tu, Viator, Numina poſcito, 
Ut diſſolutis reliquits, vaga 
Dum mens remigret, ab 2 
Terra levis, placiduſque ſomnus. 
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I Written in the Ye AR 1679, 


And ſome other 


Gr | 


EFT 
Re · printed in the Year u. DCC, xxu. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. | 


N T9 El 'Prefaces) entertain the N 
= with a Diſcourſe of the Origi- 
5 ad; Progreſs, and Rules of Satire, and let. 
ba underſtand, that he has lately read 
Caſaubon, and Seam! other Criticks upon 
the Point; but at preſent he is minded to 
wave it, as a Vanity he is in no wiſe fond 
of. His only Intent now, is to give a brief 
Account of — he publiſhes, in order to 
prevent what Cenſures he foreſees may cou- 
lourably be paſt thereupon: And that is, 
Jas followeth. 

What he calls the Prologue, is in Imita- 
tion of Per/ius, who has prefixed ſome 
what by that Name before his Book of 
Patires, and may ſerve for pretty good Au- 
Fhority. The firſt Satire he drew by Syl- 
Ws Ghoſt. in the great Jonſon *, which 
may be perceived by ſome Strokes and 


* See canin a Tragedy, by Buy Fon. 


Touches 
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ADVERTISEMENT.” 


Touches th erein, however ſhort they Sore of : 
the Original. In the ſecond, he only fol- TE 


WJ 


lowed the Swing of - his own Genius, the 


* 


Deſign, and ſome Paſſages of the Franciſcan of 
Buchanan f. Which ingenious Confeſſion he 


thinks fit to make, to ſhe w he has more Mode- 
ſty than the common Padders in Wit of theſe 


Times. He doubts, there may be ſome few 
Miſtakes in Chronology therein, which for 
Want of Books he could not inform him- 


ſelf in. If the ſkilful Reader meet with 


any ſuch, he may the more eaſily pardon 


them upon that Score. Whence he had' 


the Hint of the fourth, is obvious to all, 


that are any thing atquaintefl with Hhrae. ; 


And withont the Authority of ſo great a 
Preſident, the making of an Image ſpeak, 


is but an ordinary Miracle in Poetry. He 


expects, that ſome will tax him, of Buf-. 


foonery, and turning Holy Things into Ri- | | 


dicule. But let them read, how ſeverdy 


Arnobius, Lactantius, Mae Felix, and 


the graveſt Fathers, have rallied the Foppe- 


ries and Superſtitions of the en and 


2 Vid. . Pocmata, dards & an. 
C. cn 


a ſuffered from Tranſcribers and the Preſs hi- 


himſelf, than upon what it was deſigned. 


burn it, and chuſes rather to give ſomebody 
elſe the Trouble. The Reader may do as he 


who wrote Four very indifferent Dramatic Pieces, 1. 
 TheWalks of Iſlington and Hogſdon, with the Humour: 


Feſtroals, +: 3 » A 1 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


therto, and which make it a worſe Satire upon 


Something ſhould be ſaid too of the laſt 
Trifle *, if it were worth it. Twas occa- 


ſioned upon reading the late Tranſlations of 


Ovid's Epiſtles, which gave him a Mind to try 

what he could do upona like Subject. 'Photc WW 
being already foreſtalled,he has thought fit to 
make Choice of the fame Poet, whereon per- 
haps he has taken too much Liberty. Had he 
ſeen Mr. Sandys's Tranſlation + before he be- 
gan, he never durſt have ventured: Since he 
has, and finds reaſon enough to deſpair of his 
Undertaking. But now tis done, he is loth to 


pleaſes, either like it or put it to theUſe of Mr. 
Jordan's Works f. *Tis the firſt Attempt, he 
ever made in this kind, and likely enough 
to be the laſt, his Vein (if he may be — | 


to have any) lying another Way. 


The Paſſon of Hölle. | + Of Ovid's Meta. 
+ A ſcribling Player, in the Reign of King Charles I. 


of Wot aſtreet Compter. 2. Money's an Aſs, 3. Fanciu 
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Mr. 
def PROLOGUE. 
ES 
ob FE OR who can longer hold? when every Preſs, 

| The Bar and Pulpit too has broke the Peace? 
74 When. every ſeribling Fool at the Alarme 
1 1 ; nas drawn his Pen, and riſes up in poppy ” 
s, 1.08 And not a 2 dull Pretender of the Town, N 
mou, But vents his Gall in Pampllet up and down ? 


Tanita! 
B — When 


4 . the, 
* oy * 
* r * Y 


;, 


When all with Licence rail, and who will not, 
Muſt be almoſt ſuſpected of the Pr o r, 
And bring his Zeal or elſe his Parts in Doubt ? 
In yain our Preaching Tribe attack the Foes, 
In vain their weak Artillery oppoſe; 
Miſtaken honeſt Men, who gravely Blame, 
And hope that gentle Doctrine ſhould W 
Are Texts, and ſuch exploded Trifles fit 
T'impoſe, and ſham upon a Feſwit ? 
Would they the dull old Fiſher-men compare 
With mighty Suarex, and great Eſcobar ? | 
Such Thread-bare Proofs, and ſtale Authorities 
May Us poor ſimple Hereticks ſuffice: : 
But to a ſear d Enatiams Conſcience, 
Harden d, as his own Face, with Impudence, 
Whoſe Faith in Contradiction bore, whom Lies, 
| Nor Non- ſenſe, nor Impoſſibilities, 


Nor Shame, nor Death, nor Damning can aſkail: 
Not theſe mild fruitleſs Methods will avail. 


Tis pointed Satyr, and the Sharps of Wit 
For ſuch a Prize are th' only Weapons fit: 

Nor needs there , or Genius here to uſe, 

Where Indignation can create a Muſe; | 


Should 


Should Parts, and Nature fail, yet very Spite 

Would make the arrant'ſt Wild, or Withers write. 
It is reſoly d: Henceforth an endleſs War, 

I and my Muſe: with them, and theirs. aeg 

| Whom neither open Malice, of the Fos, 8 

Nor private. Daggers, nor st. Omer a Doſe; , 7 EE 

Nor all that Godfrey felt, or Monarchs fear, 8 
Shall from my vow'd and ſworn Revenge Foc N 

Sooner thall falſe Court-Eavourites prove juſt, Dy __ 

And faithfyl to their King': O and Country” 8 Truſt: 8 5 Z 
Sooner ſhall they detec} the Tricks of. States. > - 

And Knav'ry, Suits, and Brihes, and. Flatt ry. 1525 3 

Bawds ſhall turn Nas, Salt Di grow] chatt, 5 vl 

And Paint, and Pride, and Leachery deteſt: 

Popes ſhall 2 Kings Supremacy deeds 9 

And Carainals for Huguenots be try d: 

Sooner (which is the great'ſt impoſſible) 

Shall the vile Brood of Loyola, and Hell 

Give o'er to plot, be Villians, and rebel; 

Than I with utmoſt Spite, and Vengeance ceaſe 

To proſecute, and Plague their curſed. Race. 
The Rage of Poets dama'd, of Womens Pride 


Contemn'd, and ſcorn'd, or N * denied; 


4 PROLOCUE 


The Malice of religious angry Zeal, 

And all, caſpier d reſenting States-men feel: 

What prompts dire Hags in their own Blood to write, 
And ſdl their very Souls to Hell for Spite: 
All this urge on my rank envenom d Spleen, 

And with keen Satyr edge my ſtabbing Pen: 

That its each home ſet Thruſt their Blood may draw, 

Each Drop of Ink like Aquafortis gnaw. 

Red hot with Vengeance thus, III brand Diſgrace 

So deep, no time ſhall er the Marks- deface: 

Till my ſevere and exemplary Doom | 

Spread wider than their Guilt, till it become 
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More dreaded than the Bar, and frighten worſe 
Than damning Pope's Anathema 's, and Curſe. 
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Y Ball tvras bravely doue] kat leſe 
- thandhia? e 3nd 4 
What gaze of meaner Worth, and 


Could we have offer'd up for our Succeſs ? 
So fare all they, hoe er provoke our Hate, > 58 
Who by like Ways preſume to tempt their Fate; 


Fare each like this bold m Fool, and and ü ba 
As well ſecur d, as well dj, Mpateſj d as he: 
I * B 3 | Would 
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Would he were here, yet warm, that we might drain 
His reaking Gore, and drink up every Vein ! 


Tide ve gie | 
Great nanu: a a like Dedgn ws: th Wy 


wg ewe 9” * - 5 * r nne 4*: 


Candtion, much like "thine, |, EE 


os © : 


To ſeal 1 bees our eee | & 


Weſcorn baſe Blood ſhould our greatLeague cement. 


Thou didſt it with a Slave, but we think good 


To bind our Treaſon with A bleeding Gd. 


Would it were His (why ſhould I fear to name,” 

Or you to hear't) at which we nobly aim! 
Lives yet that bated Ex ny of our Cane? 

Lives He our mighty Projects to oppoſe ? 

Can His weak Innocence, and Heayen's Care, 8 

Be thought Security from what we dare? 

Are you then Jeſuits? are you ſo for nought 133 

In all the Catholick Depths of Treaſon taught; 7 


In orthodox, and ſolid pois ning read? ꝰ 


In each profounder Art of killing brel ? 
And can you fail, or bungle in'your Trade? 
Shall one poor Life your Cowardice upbraid ? - 
Tame daſtard Slaves! Who your Profeſfion ſhame, 
And fix Diſgrace on your great Faunder's Name. 
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Think what late Series (an ignoble Crew, 
Not worthy to be rank'din Sin with you). 
Inſpir'd with lofty Wickedneſs, durſt do: | "i 
How from his Throne they hurl'd a Monarch down,  ' 
| And doubly eas'd him of both Life, and Crown: 

| They ſcorn'd in Covert their bold Act to hide, 
In open Face of Heav'n the Work they did, 
And brav'd its Vengeance, and its Pow'rs defy d. 
This is his Son, and mortal too like him, 
Durſt you uſurp the Glory of the Crime ; 
And dare ye not ? I know, you ſcorn to „% 
By ſuch as they, out- done in Villain Y, | 
Your proper Province; true, you urg'd them on, 
Were Engines in the Fact, but they alone 

Shar'd all the open Credit and Renown; 

But hold! I wrong our Church and Cauſe, which need 

No foreign Inſtance, nor what others did: 
Think on that matchleſs 222 whoſe Name 
We with juſt Pride can make our ry Claim: 
He, who at killing of an Emperor, 464 
To give his Poiſon ſtronger Force and Pow'r | 
| Mix't a God with't, and made it work more ſure: 


= Bleſt Memory! which ſhall thro? Age to come 


Stand facred in the Liſts of Hell, and ume. 
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Loet our great Clement and Ravillac's Name, 
Your Spirits to like Heights -of Sin inflame; 
Thoſe mighty Souls, who bravely choſe to die 
T' have each a Royal Ghoſt their Company. 


Heroick Act! and worth their Tortures well, 


Well worth the ſuff ring of a double Hell, 


That, they felt here, and tbat below, they feel. 


And if theſe cannot move you as they ou d. 
Let me and my Example fire your Blood: | 


Think on my vaſt Attempt, a glorious Deed, 
Which durſt the Fates have ſuffer'd to ſucceed, 
Had rivalld Hel!'s moſt proud Exploit, and Boaſt, 


Ev'n that, which wou'd the King of Fates depos d. 

Curſt be the Day, and ne'er in time enroll d, 

And curſt the Star, whoſe ſpiteful Influence ruld 

The lacklefs Minute, which my Project fpoil'd; 

Cur on that Pow'r, who of himſelf afraid, 

My Glory with my brave Deſign betray'd 

Juſtly he fear'd, left I, who ſtrook ſo ihn 

In Guilt, ſhould next biow up his Realm, and Sky: 

And fo T had; at leaſt 1 Would have durſt, 

Aud failing, had got off with Fame at worſt. 
Had you but half my Bravery in Sin, 

Your Work had never thus unfiniſh'd been : 


* 
_- 


Jad 
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Had I been Man, and the great Act to do; A as 
Had dy'd by this, and been what I am now. 
Or what His Father is: I would leap Hell! 
To reach His Life, tho in the midſt I fell. 
And deeper than before; alu bf 10 e 
Let rabble Souls, of narrow Aim, and mt. 


Stoop their vile Necks, and dull blen. dT 
Let them with faviſh Awe (diſdaind by me) \ {A 


Adore the purple Rag of. Majeſty, -- 201 dul on 3 5 
And think t a ſacred Relict of the Sky: Ss 


Well may ſuch Fools a baſe Subjection vt, 7: YAM 34.4 


Vaſſals to every Af, that loads 2 Throne: | 
Unlike the Soul, with which proud 1 was born, 
Who could that ſneaking thing a Monarch ſcorn, | - 
Spurn off a Crown, and ſet my Foot in Sport 
Upon the Head that wore it, trod in Dirt. 44 1 

But fay, what 1s'z that binds} your. Hands? Dos 
From ſuch a glorious Action you deter? 


Or is't Religion? but you ſure diſrlai nm 


That frivolous Pretence, that empty Sh 

Meer bugbear Word, devis d by us to ſcare 
The ſenſleſs Rout to Slaviſhneſs:and Fear. & 
Ne'er know * and thoſe, ene. 2 
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Nature it faf, whatever Checks there e 


% Aue ˙ 


Such weak, * feeble things may ſerve for rate S 
To rein and curb baſe mettled Hereticks, | | 


Dull Creatures, whoſe nice bogling Seis . 
Startle, or ſtrain! at ſuch Night Crimes as theſe; + - 
Such, whom fond inbred. Honeſty befools, 

Or that old muſty Piece the Bible gulls: 
That hated; Book, the Bulwark: of our Fes, 
Whereby they ſtill uphold their tort'ring Cauſe, 

Let no ſuch Toys miſlead. you: from the Road... - 
Of Glory, nor infect your Souls with Good: - 

Let never bold incroaching Virtue dare 


With her grim holy Face td enter theres 


No, not in very Dream: Have only Will 


Like Fiends, and Me to covet, and act ill: 


Let true ſubſtantial Wickedneſs take Place, 


Vſurp, and reign; let it the very Trace + ( 


—— AUS af . val 2 


If ever Qualms of inward Cowardice © e 


(The things, which ſome dull Sots call Conlrieice) tie 
Let chem in Streams of Blood and Slaughter diown, 
Or with new Weights of Guilt crea down. 

Shame, Faith, Religion, Honour; Loyalty, 


To looſe, and uncontroul'd Impicty, 
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nz 


Whoſe pois nous Filth, dropt from ingend ring Brain, FT 
By monſtrous Birth did the vile Inſect ſpawn, 
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upon the JESVUITS. © 11 


Be all extinct in you; own no Remorſe 


but that you've balk'd a Sin, have been no worſe, 
Dr too much Pity. ſhew n. 


Be diligent in Miſchief s Trade, be each 
Performing as a Dev; nor ſtick to reach 
At Crimes moſt dangerous; where bold Deſpair, +; 
Mad Luft, and heedleſs blind Revenge would ne'cr 
Ev'n look, march you without a Bluſh, or Fear, 
Inflam'd by all the Hazards that oppoſe, 
And firm, as burning Martyrs to your Cauſe. 

Then you're true Jeſuits, then you're fit to be 


Diſciples of great Loyola and Me: „ 


Worthy to andertate, worthy a Plar, 


Like this, and fit to ſcourge a Huguenat. 


Plagues on that Name! may ſwift Confuſion ſeize, | 


= And utterly blot out the curſed Race: 


Thrice damn'd be that Apoſiate Mont, from Whom 
Sprung firſt theſe Enemies of Us, and me- 


Which now-infeſt each Country, and defile | 
With their o'erſpreading Swarms this goodly Iſle. 


| Once it was Ours, and ſubject to our Yoke, OPER. þ 
Till a late reigning Witch th Enchantment broke: 


B 6 Sk = 


A.. LL EO SS * 
* > ; 1 


e CO EE WEN 
* E 


EEE iN des. Feet 


777... <2 eb p 4 
* =: 22 N 


— TI ttS > reds 


S Wis vices 1c. - ad 
— . 11 > 2 * : 
. r Saribd 
N *& r . 
a * 


A 


8 4 T TRI. 


9 * , . , 
. n "OY 6 8 . 4 1 6 
10 > * 2 . i, We AA nts. Þ wes 3 * > ISP 24 Pty b 1 
L . * 5 * * * We I US d W 
_— n E.G — 2 E —WW Pont emits TURE Ty gk ee Ng, e : 5 * * 
8 7 5 . + - San A 2 8 N W aka N 
0. £4 Sa ter ok © NO OW SM EE NE . D 2 BY = TU, non hg ror Ip * - xv LEO ST be Ir 9 EPR 4 oor 4 vhs W 28 r 4 1 . 
RT Ong TR ky > ct — — - — G/E 4.—o1  rot.52 * 2 n n ccc L 8 0 * . re. 48 TR - 
: 0 


It ſhall again, Hell and I fay't: Have ye 


But Courage to make good the Propheſy: 


Not Fate it ſelf ſhall hinder. 
Too ſparing was the Time, too 2150 the wage 

When our Great Mary bore the Engliſh Sway? 

Unqueenli ke Pity 'marr'd he: Royal Pow'r, 


Nor was her Pryple dy d enough in Gore. 


Four, or five hundred, ſuch like petty Sum 
Might fall perhaps a Sacrifice to Rume, 

Scarce worth the naming: Had J had the Pow: r, 

Or been thought fit t have been her Counſellor, | 

She ſhauld have rais'd it to a nobler Score. 

Big Bonefires ſhould have blaz'd, and ſhone each Day, 
To tell our Triumphs, and make bright our Way: 
And when *twas dark, in every Lane, and Street | 
Thick flaming Hereticks ſhould ſerve to light, 

And fave the needleſs Charge of Lizk: by Night: 
Smithfield ſhould ſtill have kept a conſtant Fire, 


Which neyer ſhou'd be quench'd, never expire, 


But with the Lives of all the miſcreant Rut, 
Till the laſt gaſping Breath had blowa it out. 

So Nero did, ſuch was the prudent Courſe | 
Taken by all his mighty Succeſſors, m; 
To tame like Hereticks of old by Force; 
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They ſcorn'd dull Reaſon, and pedantick Rules 
o conquer, and reduce the hardenꝰd Fl: 
Racks, Gibbets, Halters, were their Aman 
Which did moſt undeniably convince: res Lak 
rave bearded Lins manag d the Diſpute, Aol 0 
nd reverend Bars their Doctrines did confute: 
: And all, who would ſtand out in ſtiff —_— x 
FT hey gently claw'd, and worried into Senſm : 
e unn Sein e and © 
Who would by dint of Words our Foes ſubdue, 

E This was the rigid Diſcipline of old, 
wich modern Sots for Perſecution hold: 

Of which dull Amalſts in Story tel! 
irange Legends, and huge bulky Volumes ſwel! 
Wich Marcyr'd Fools, that loſt their Way to Hell. 
From theſe, our Church's glorious Anceſtors, | 
J We ve learnt our Arts, and made their Methods ours. 

? Nor have we come menen 51 T 
In Acts of rough and manly Cruelty: - + i - 
Converting Faggots, and the pow'rful Stake, 

| [And Sword reſiſtleſs our Ateſtles make. 

1 | This heretofore Bohemia felt, and thus et} 
3 Were all the 2 9 NP Si of e 1 
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Far more than for a paltry Saint, RR ; 


Cruſh'd with their Head : fo.Valde's cured Rout, © 
And thoſe of Wickliff here were rooted out, 
Their Names ſcarce left. Sure were the Means, we choſe, 
And wrought prevailingly: Fire purg'd the Droſs 
Of thoſe foul Hereſies, and ſovercign Steel 


Lopt off tbr infected Links the c to bel, 


 Renown'd was that French Brave, renown'd his Deed." 
A Deed, for which the Day deſerves its red ' 


How goodly was the Sight ! How fine the Show 


When Paris faw thro' all its Channels flow r 
The Blood of Huguenots; when the full Sein. 


Swell'd with the Flood, its Banks wich/Joy. can, | 
He ſcorn'd like common Murderers to deal 

By Parcels and Piecs-· meal; ke ſcorn'd Rerail 
th Trace of Death: whole Myriads died by th great, 


Soon as one ſingle Life; ſo quick their Fate, 


Their very Pray rs and Wiſhes came too late. 
This a King did: And great, and mighty twas, 


Va en OY Pow'r and Phe F 


Vamarch'd *thad been, had' not Ma -quire 8 


The bold Mac-quire eee e 
| n Sronger 49 his Wont and ame) 


u pas ; the JE s ur 17 


Born to 8 born to u mig mec) A 
In Guilt, and all Competitors 8 2395763 Dok 
Dread Memory] whoſe each Mention ſtill can make 
Pile Hereticks with trembling Horror quake, wi! 
T undo a Kingdom, to atchieve a Crime 
e bis; who would not fil and die. like —_ 
| Never had Rome a nobler Servięe done, 91 2 
Vever had Hells each Day, came thronging down.: 5750 
| Vaſt Shoals of Ghoſts, and mine was pleas d md, 
And ſmibd, when. it the brave eme 

Nor do I mention theſe, great Inſtances , 1 
For Bounds, and Limits to your. Wickedneſs hea 42 
Dare you beyond, ſomething ee 1 erk. 
Of all Example, where none yet have r ' 
Vor ſhall hereafter ; what mad Canline 3 
Durſt never think, nor's madder Poet a | 
Make the poor baffled. Pagan Feol confeſs, ., > a ct 
How much a Chriftian, Crim can, conquer nab; 1801 
How far in gallant Miſchief overcome, 13115531 le Ban 
The old muſt yield to new, and modern Ro ME. . 
Mix Ills paſt, preſent, future, in one Act; 
One high, one brave, Oe. great, . 900 : Zlorious , F Fa, 0 
Which Hell and "VOY. I may. gn Blat: lena 


uch as a God himſelf might Wich to be, 
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Nor let Delay (the Bane of- Enterprize) | 5 0 
| Marr yours, or make the great- als: { 
Thi Fa has wak'd your Enemies, and chr Far 
Let it your Vigour tos, your Haſte and Cate, [. 
if Be Gwift, and let your Deeds foreſtal Intent. 
i! Foreſtal ev h Wiſhes, e er they cin take Vent, & 
1 Nor give the Fates the Leiſure to prevent. O40 Bs 
1 Let the full Clouds „ which a long time did wrap © 
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4 wo Break out t upon yt Foes ;. n a 16] 
14 And ſpread à voidiel#Ruin' al arotnd. 
| \ ii Loet the 4 u Jnr the Arb 55 * 
| ' You raz'd it half before, now raze it A = 2600 
| Do't more effectually; Id fee it glow YG e 
In Flames unquenchable as thoſe below. © 245 „ e 
I'd ſee the Miſcreancs wick their Houles dun 
And all together into Aſhes turn. 21 nallgg (1. ei e 

Bend next your Fury to the curſt Da; OY 
That damn'd Committee, whom the Fates ordain 
Of all our well-laid Plors to de the Bene. 200 of 5p 5 wy 
Vnkennel thoſe Sat Fonts wher, 
Working your ſpeedy Fate, and D 
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upon the IR su ITS. 1 17 
Log by the Ears the en eee, 04 2340 
bo Here together with their Brains 000 U 


Out of their ſhatter'd Heads. Lop off * * 
And Commons at one Stroke, and let your, sword: 
Adjourn em all to th' other World = "N 

Would I were bleſt with Fleſh and Blood again, 
Bat to be Actor in that happy Scene! | 4 
vet thus I will be by, and glut my Mak Oo | 8 
5 WY Revenge ſhall take its fill, in State ll go a Fe 
With captive Ghaffs. vattend me down en 7 70 

Let theſe the Handſels of your Vengeance be, 
But ſtop not here, nor flag in Cruelty... 


Kill like a Plague, or Inguiſaian; ſpar se 
No my Degree, or Sex; only to wer me! bluod? 
Soul, only to -n a i a „ be here nn 1 
e Crime enough to loſet: e nor Pace, 
be Sanctuary from your Outrage. 
_ ow o<r (6 phe. tay 5s at CI2Y I, 
1 ho! inter ceding for you, lay ev'n. there, . aca oT 

] 5 not young Ifants ſmiling at the aches 53614 
0 ; Who from relenting -Foals' their Mercy wreſt: 
Ny teeming Wombs, tear out the hated Brood 


rom thence, and drown em a in ei eee, £ 
Log Pity 
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Pity not it Virgins, Bor Their tender Cries, 


Make them your Rapes, and Victims too in one. 
Snatch from its leaning Hands the weak Support, 

| And with it knock't into the Grave with Sport; 

| You've kindly rid him of his Miſery. 930 


Should tempt a Pity, ram 'em with-your Swords 
(Their Tongues too) dovyn their Thr 


But in the Utt'rance choak't, and ſtab it there. 


To make em die, and make 'em damn d to boot. 


18 SATIRE 


Tho proſtrate at your Feet with melting Eyes 
All drown'd in Tears; ; ftrike home, as *twere in Luft, Þ 
And force their begging Hands to guide the Thruft. f 
Raviſh at th' Altar, kill when you have done, 


Nor let grey boary Halrs Protection give 
To Age, juſt crawling on- the Verge of Life: 
Brain the poor Cripple with his Crutch, then cry, 


Seal up I 


let em not dare” 
To mutter for their Souls a gaſping Pray r, 


'Twere witty handſome Malice (could you do't) 


Make Children by one Fate with Parent 5 
Kill ev'n Revenge in next Poſterity: Fi 
So 1 be vir * no e Cries 


xpon the Jes UVITS.- - 


Make Deich and Deſdlation Tits in Blood 


, 
ccome one Toms, betome'i one Fu ral Pile; * 


Trin ſuch vaſt Numbers ſwell the countleſs Sum, 
1 That the wide Grave, Kane Hell want Room. 
HM Great was that Tyrant's W th, which ſhould be mine, 


bit Did I not ſcorn the ee. of a Sin; 
reh would I beftow't on England now, 


vo be flic'd off, and you to give the Blow. 
bat neither Saxon Rage could here inflict, 

| or Danes more ſavage, nor the barbarous Pit; 
at Spain or Eighty Eight could e'er deviſe, 
Pit all its Fleer, and Freight of Cruelties ; | 
bat ne'er Medina wiſh'd, much leſs could dare, 
| And bloodier Alva would with trembling hear; 
bat may ſtrike out dire Prodigies of old, 
And make their mild; and gentler. Acts untold; 
What Heaven's Judgments, nor the angry gs 
orcign Invaſions, nor Domeſtick Wars, 

lague, Fire, nor Famine could effect or do; 
this, and more be dar'd and done by you. 
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Fr hroughout the Land, with nougbt e ON 
; Put langhter'd Carcaſes; till the whole Ifr—. 


WT tat the whole Nation with one Neck might grow, 
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That Heay*n no longer can adjourn our Fate, 
May't pleaſe. _ milder Vengeance todeviſe, 
8 Fire, Sword, Dearth, or any thing but this. 


"1 AY, if our Sins are grown ſo high of late 
:j 


2 „ ſcalding Show'rs of Brimſtone down, 
s burn us, as of old the biful. D. 

p 15 Dilug# | Im agen, TIT 28w7 Silt yiema 
a drown at once eur Land, our Lives,/our' Sin 
7240 hus gladly We'll compound; all This well pay, 1 
1 o have this worſt of II remoy'd: π .. 

© Whudgments of 'other kinds are often ſent 


2 Mercy only, not for Puniſhment: t 
jut where pho hp theve a Nation's Fase 9 
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| When God his flock of Wrath on Egypt ſpent 
ö 1 Io make a ſtubborn Land, and King repent, 5 
N 1 | Sparing the reſt, had he this one Plague ſent; 
1 For this alone his People had been quit, 
1A Pharoah circumcis·d 2 Proſelyte. ee 
Wonder no longer why no Curſe, like theſe, 
Was Known, or ſuffer'd in the prim 'tive gs: * 
They never ſinn d enough to merit it, 2 I 
*Twas therefore what Heay'ns juſt Pow thought fi, 
To ſcourge this latter, and more ſinful Age 7 
With all the Dregs, and Squeeſmgs of his Rage. 
I ᷑0oo dearly is proud Spain with England i 
Por all her Loſs ſuſtain'd in Eighty Eight : 
For all the A our warlike Virgin wrought, 
Or Drake, and Rawleigh her great Scourges bee 
Amply the was reveng'd in that one Birt , 
When Hell for her the Biſcain Plague brought ferths. 
Great Counter Plague! in which unhappy we 
Pay back her Suff rings with full Uſu ß | 
Than whom alone none ever was defign'd, ass 1 
Tentail a wider Oe on Human Kind, 
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If But he, who firſt; begot us, and firſt ſinn 85 
bi Happy the World had been, and oye 
ii (Leſs damn d at leaſt, and lf aut than now) 


upon the FESULTS. at 


WY If carly with leſs Guilt in War th badſt 0d. 
| And from enſuing Miſchiefs Mankind freed. _ 
Wh or when thou view'dit the Holy Land, and md. 

WH TH/hadſt ſuffer d there thy Brother Traytor's Doom. 5 
W Curt be the Womb, that with the Fire-brand 15 | 
: Which ever ſince has the whole Globe inflam d; 

WY More curſt that ill aim'd Shor, which baſely wilt, 
+ WE Which maim'd a Limb, but ſpar” d thy hated wl. 
fe, | And made th'at once a Cripple and a Prieſt. 2 
_ $$ But why this Wiſh? the Church if ſo Sight Jack 2; 
cram pions, good Wirks, and Saints for tht e, as 
- 3 Theſe are the Fanixaries of the Cauſe,  - 8 
rde Lfe- Guard of the Raman Sultan, choſe, e 8 
Iro break the Force of Huguensts, and Hoo... "2 
Y The Churches Hawkers in Divinity, - . | 
43 Who ' ſtead of Lace and Ribbons, — 
nes nalen, who ſurvey each Continent, 
its Thinkers and Cmmodities to vent. 
W Export the Goſpel, like mere Ware,. for Sele, 5 ee” 
And truck'r for Indigo and Cocheneal. 3 . 
4-4 ] Is the known Factors here, the Brethren, o once OR 

oo WS wopt Chrift about for Bodkins, Rings, and Sp. * 
[= And ſhall theſe great Apoſtles Dua 8 

: And thus by n 1 defam'd 


Th! They, * whoſe” Means both Indies now enjoy 

It 111. two choice Bleſſings, Tor and Pe | 

| Which buried elſe in Ignorance had been, 

T Nor known the Worth of Beads and pellarmine 7 

It pitied holy Mother Curt to ſee” 567 98 Jin 

. A World ſo drown'd in groſs Harry + d SER 
it griev'd to fee fuch godly Nations hold” 25 $16) 

Bad Errors and unpardonable Gold. ett u 

strange What a fervent Zeal can Coin infuſe! 

What Charity Pieces of Eight produce! E” 

So you were choſen the fitteſt to reclaim - © © - 
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ds Pagan World, and give't à Chriftian Name. 

d great was the'Sacceſs;"whole' Myriads'flood | 
At Font, and were baptiz d in their own Blood. 
Millions of Souls were hurl'd from hence to burn 

8 Before their Time, be damn'd before their Turn. 

: Vet theſe were in Compaſſion ſent to Hell, - 

I be reſt reſerv d in Spite, and worſe to feel, 

Compelbd inſtead of Fiends to worſhip you, © 
The more inhuman Devils of the Wo 
Rare Way, and Method of Carverſon this, = 

To make your Votaries youfr Sacrifice; Has * IM 

If to deſtroy be Reformation thought;  * Rode Wy LID 

4 Plague as well wight che baude 55 wrought, 
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Howl we why your Fuunder, weary grove, | 
| Would lay his former Trade of Killing down; 
he found 'twas dull, he found a Croma would be 
A fitter Caſe, and Badge of Cruel. fk 
Fach ſhiv'ling Hero Seas of Blood can ſpil, 7 
W When Wrongs provoke; and Honour bids kim va. 5111 

bach tiny Ralh Lives can freely bited hi 
When preſs d by Wine, or Punt, to knock o tb Head: i 
Give me your tho pac d Rogue, who ſeorns tobe WV 
prompted by poor Revenge, of _ * ESP 
But does it of true inbred Cruelty: 01 S809 
Voor cool, and ſober Murders, who pn 
oa ſhabs at the ſame time, Who one Hand has 
Stretch d up to Heaw'n; © t'other to make the Paſs, 
o the late Saints of bleſſed Memory, | 
Cut Throats in Godly pure Sincerity: 10-8 CO Ir 712 
ad with up-lifted Hands and Eyes devout; ; 
E Grace, and cary'd a ſlaugliter d Motarch out. 
Y When the firſt Traitor Cam (too good to be 
hought Patron of this black" Frmerni 7 11 
bloody Tragedy of old deſigpr d. 
oe Death alone quench'd his revengeful Mind. 
_ ontent with but a Quarter of Mankind: Wisg nAY 
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His Hand had ſent old Adam after too, 


Bare Sin: Tis ſomething ey'n to owyn a Fault. 
Are ſtampt Religion, and for currant Paſs. 


For which Hell-Elames, the Schools a Title need, 


To undo Realms, kill Parents, murder Kings, © 


It _—_ invok d t abet th Impiety. 


Do thou this Arm, and Sword thy Strength impart, 
«(And guide em ſteddy to the Trane's Heart. 


EE 


Had he been Jeſuit, had he but put on 
Their favage Cruelty; the reft had gone: 


And forc d the Godhead to create anew, 
And yet *twere well, were their foul Guilt but chought i 


3 


But here the boldeſt Flights of Wickedneſs 
The blackeſt, uglieſt, horrid'ſt, damnod'ſt Deed, 


If done for Holy Church ; is Sanctified. 
This conſecrates the bleſſed Work, and Tool, 
Nor muſt we ever after think em foul. 


Are thus but petty Trifles, venial Things, 
Not worth a Corfeſſor; nay, Heav'n ſhall be 


t, gracious Lord, (Some reverend Villam prays). 
by Soi this the bold Aſſertor of our Cauſe 
« May with Succeſs accompliſh that great End, 
„For which he was by thee, and us deſign'd 


g- 


upen the JESU 1 T5. „ 


« Grant him for every meritorious. Thruſt re 
Degrees of Bliſs above, among the juſt; 
| « Where holy Garnet, and St. Guy are placd, 2 
« Whom Works, like this, before have thither ais d. 
« Where they are interceding for us HW... -_:_ 
« For ſure they re there. Tes queſtionleſs, and fo 
= Good Nero is, and Diocleſian too, 1 
And that great ancient Saint Heroftratus, 
= And the late godly Margr at Thowlouſe. 1 1 
Due ſomething worthy Newgate and the me, 5 
If you'll be canonix d, and Heay'n inſure. 55 1 
Dull prim'tive Fools of old! Who would be good, 
Who would by Vertue reach the bleſt Abode : _ 
Far other are the Ways found out of late, 
Which Mortals to that happy Place tranſlate: 
Rebellion, Treaſon, Murder, Maſſacre, | | ” „ 
Wl The chief Ingredients now of . are, 985 
Ind Bern only ſtocks the Calendar. 8 
Unhappy Judas, whoſe ill fate, or Chance. 5 
WT brew bim upon groſs times of Ignorance; 1 
who knew not how to value, or eſtcem l 
3 The Worth and Merit of a glorious Crime! | : 1 | 
WS hould his kind Stars have let him afted now; N 
d dy'd gd, and dy'd a Martyr too. Ih 
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Strike, and avenge, leſt i impious Atheiſts ay, 


If Heav'n can with ſuch Company diſpenſe; 


As their own Legends, Miracles, and' Tiles ; 


45 For that I'll ſtride o er Crowns, ſwim thro* a Flood, 
Made up of daughter d Monarchs Brains, and Blood. 


Serre 


Hear'ft thou, great God; ſuch during Suufphey; 
And let It thy patient Thunder fil lie by? 


Chance guides the World, and has uferp d thy — 
Thou'rt ſeſtefs, as they make thy Images. 
Thou juſt, and facred Pow'r! wilt thou admit 
Such Gueſts ſhould in thy glorious Preſbnce fit? 


Well did the Indian pray; Might he keeps thence ! 
But this we only feign, al vain; and 7 


Either the groundleſs Calamnies of Spite, | 
Or idle Rants of Poetry, I 

We wiſh they were: But you eee 
«(x did it and would do't again ; e e 
« As much of Blood, as many Lives as Rome” 
4 Has ſplit in what the Fools call e ; 
« As many Souls as Sins; Id freely fake | 
« All them, and more, for Mother Church's at 


« For that no Lives of Hereticks PI U ſpare, 
60 Put _ em down with lefs Remorſe and Cre 
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W < Than Turquin did the Poppy-Heads of old. 
or we drop Beads, by which our Pray:rsare told. 
Bravely refolv'd ! and *twras 25 bravely dard: : 
| But (lo!) the Recompence, and great Reward, 

The Might is to the Almanact preferr d. : 
Biere Motives, to be damn - for holy Caule, 
WW few Red Letters and ſome Painted Straws! 
bels! who thus truck with Hell. by. r 
W 4nd play their Souls: againft no Stakes away. 
: Ti ſtrange with what an holy Impudence 

| The Villain caught, his Innocence maintain? 
Denies with Oaths the Fact, until it be £5 Tao? 'F 
Leſs Guilt to own it than the Perjury sz; 
/ ch Ma, and bleſſed Sacraments be [wears, 
W This Mary's. Milk, and t other Mary's Dun, 
And the whole luſt roll in Calendar. 
Not yet ſwallow the Falſehood? if all this 
OY gain a zeſty Faith; he will 2 — Re 
d' Evangeliſ, and Lady's Zaltar, kiſs. — 
2 — Lie: Nay, more, $0 AE . 
& | * his Soul upon 't, his Heavin, and God. 
Damn d faithleſs Herezichs! Hard, to,cquvinge; .-... 1, 1 
5 truſt no e but ee, aſc. 
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J 
Unconſcionable Courts ! ! who Priefls deny 


Their Benefit # th Clergy, Perjury. 
Room for the Martyr d Saints! behold they come! 


| With whata noble Scorn they meet their Doom? 


Not Knights ori Foſft, nor often carted Whores 

Shew more of Impudence, or leſs Remorſe. 
O glorious and heroick Conſtane 

That can forſwear upon the Cart, ds 

With gaſping Souls expiring ina Lie. 

None but tame ſheepiſh Criminals repent, 


Who fear the idle Bugbear, Puniſhment: 


Your gallant Sinner ſcorns that Cowardice, 
The poor Regret, of having done amiſs, 
Brave he, to his firſt Principles till true, 
Can face Damnation, ſin with Hell in View : 
And bid it take the Soul, he does 3 
Ag blow it thither with his dying Breath. -.- 
Dare ſuch, as thele, profeſs Religion's dme? 
«© ſhould they own't, and be believ d, would ſhame 


Its Practice out o'th* World, would Atheiſts make 


Firm in their Creed, and vouch it at the Stake? 
Is Heav'n for ſuch; whoſe Deeds make Hell too good, 
| Too mild a Penance for their curſed Brood? | 


For 


pon the Jesvirs. 20” - 


For wht unbeard-of Crimes, and damned Sake 
fpäate muſt below, new Sorts of Torture make, 

W Since, when of old it fram'd that Place of Doom, 

= Twas thought no Guilt, like this, could thither come 
2 Baſe recreant Souls! would you have Kings truſt you, 
: Who never yet kept your Allegiance true 

W To: any but Hell's Prince? who with more Eaſe 
Cin ſwallow down moſt ſolemn Perjuries, 
Tian a Town-Bully common Oaths, and Lies? 
IH Arc the French Harry's Fates ſo ſoon forgot? 
Orr lat bleſt Iuder ? or the Pen der- Pl: 

And thoſe fine Streamers that adorn'd ſo long 
tribe Bridge, and Wefminfer, and yet had hung; 
pere they not ſtoln, and naw for Reli gone? 
: Think Tories loyal, or Scotch Covenanters : 

W Robb'd Tygers gentle ; courteous, faſting Bears : 
Atheiſts devout, and thrice-wrack'd Mariners: 

Take Goats for chaſt, and cloiſter'd Marmoſitas 

For plain, and open two edg'd Paraſites : | 
Believe Bawds modeſt, and the ſhameleſs Stews, - 
= And binding Drunkards Oaths, and Strumpets Vows : 
= And when in time theſe Contradictions meet; 

W Then hope to find them in a Loyolite : 
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Oo, foul Impoſtors, to ſome duller Soil, 
Some eaſier Nation with your Cheats beguile: 


Are damn d contentedly, where they are led 


2 


To whom tho' gaſping, ſhould 1 Credit give; 


Id think twere Sin, and damn'd like Unbelief. 
Oh for the Swediſh Law enacted here! 


No Scare-Crow frighten's like a Priefs-Gelder, 


Hunt them, as Beavers are, force them to buy ; 
Their Lives with Ranſom of their Lechery, = 


or let that wholſom Stature be reviv d, 
Which England heretofore from Wolves reliev d-. 
Tax every Shire inſtead of them to bring i 
Each Year a certain tail of Feſwits in: = 
And let their mangled Quarters hang the Ile = 
To ſcare all future Vermin from the Soil. 4 
Monſters avaunt! may ſome kind Whirlwind ſweep | 
Our Land, and drown theſe: Laeuſts in the deep; 
Hence ye loath d Objects of our Scorn and 8 
With all the Curſes of an injur d Srate: 


Where your groſs common Gulleries may yall 1 0 
To ſſur, and top on bubbled Conſciences : Wet SY 

| Where Ignorance, and th Inquiſition rules, bg; 
Where the vile Herd of poor Implicic Fools 


Blindfold to Hell, and thank, and pay their Guide. 
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upon the JESUITS. a 
Go, where all your black Tribe before are gone, 
| Follow Chaſtel, — Clement down, 
N 3 PPP * — —— : 
Such as no Wit, 3 . 


No Guilt, but yours, 


fel out · done, its Devil amr far 5 
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Ong had that fam'd Impoſtor found Succeſs, 
6 Long feen his dam d Fraternity 's Increaſe, : 
u Wealth, and Power, Miſchief, Guile improv ”= 
By Popes, and | Pope-rid-Kings upheld, and bd. YT 
Laden with Years, and Sins, and. num rous Scars, 
Got ſome ith? Field, but moſt m other Wars, 

Now finding Life decay, and Fate draw near, 


Grown ripe for Hell, and Roman Calendar, 


He thinks it worth bis Holy Thoughts, and Care, 
Some hidden Rules and Secrets to impart, 
Ihe Proofs of long Experience, and deep Art, 


upon theJesvirts. 35 
Which to his Succtſſors may uſeful be; | 
In Conduit of their future Villany. 
Summon'd together, all ti Officious Band / 
=O The Orders of their Bed-rid Chief attend: 
= Doubtful, what Legacy he will bequeath, 
And wait with greedy Ears his dying Breath: 
us ſuch quick Duty Vaſſal Fiends below 
7 To meet Commands of their dread Monarchs 80. 
| Ons Pillow rail d, he do's their Entrance greet, 


= 1d Joys to ſee the wiſh'd Aſſembly meet : 


They in glad Murmurs tell their Foy aloud, 

Thin a deep Silence ſtills, th* expecting Croud; 

Like Deiphick-Hag of old, by Fi fend poſſeſt, 

Hie wells, wild Frenzy h:aves his panting Breaff, Z 
His brifiling Hairs flick up, his Eye-balls glow, 
And from his Mouth lung Streaks of | Drivel flow: 
Thrice with due Rev rence he himſelf doth croſs, 

Then thus his Helliſh Oracles diſcloſe. 

Je firm Aſſociates of my great Deſign, 
Whom the fime Vows, and Oaths, and Order 3j join; 
The faithful Band, whom I, and Rome have choſe, 
The laſt Support of our declining Cauſe; 


Whoſe conq'ring Troops I with Succeſs have led 
*Gainſt all Oppoſers of our Church, and Head ; 


— 


S _ Who, 


1 


„ 8 4 rm 


Whoc'er to the mad German awe their Riſe, 


Geneva s- Rebels, or the hot-brain d Swiſs 
Revolted Hereticks, who late have broke 


And durſt throw off the long · worn ſacred voke: 


You, by whoſe happy Influence Rome can boaſt 
A greater Empire, than by Luther loſt : 
By whom wide Nature s far-fetch'd Limits now, | 
And utmoſt Indies to its Croſier bow, 

Go on, ye mighty Champions of our Cauſe, 
Maintain our Party, and ſubdue our Foes : 
Kill Hereſy, that rank, and pois'nous Weed, 


Which threathens now the Church to overſpread: 


Fire Calvin, and his Neſt of Upſtarts out, 
© Who tread our ſacred Mitre under Foot; 


Stray'd Germany reduce: let it no more 
Th' inceſtuous Monk of Wittemberg adore: 


Make ſtubborn England once more ſtoop its Crown, 


And Fealty to our Prieſtly Sovereign own: 
Regain our Church's Rights, the 1/and dear 
From all remaining Dregs of Wickliff there. 
Plot, enterprize, contrive, endeavour ; ſpare 
No Toil, nor Pains ; no Death nor Danger fear, 
Reſtleſs your Aims perſue: let no Defeat 
Your Fright y Courage, and Attem pts rebate, 


'S 


Pat 


: 11 ear Sway, nd reign as . as here 
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f . 4% alike rims . Sorrow lebe: 
Wnvies my Race of Clary longer Date; rr dt] 


* the whole World to our neee e 
Fril he thro” every Nation every where | 


ic Uninal Ghoſtly nga 

Oh! that kind Heavena ts ener 
\nd let me to that happy Juncture lie: 
But 'tis decreed. at this he paus d and f 


1 mat. 


Let, as a wounded General, e er he dies, | 

o his fad Troops, fighs out his laſt Advice, 
Who, tho they muſt his fatal Abſence moan, 

By thoſe great Leſſons conquer, when. he's a 


: $0 I to you my ſt Ioftructions give, | 
5 And breath out Coun£e] with my parting 1 


t each to my important Words give Ear, 


: | Worth your Attention, and my dying Care, 


Firſt, and the chiefeſt thing by me injoin'd, = | 


ſtrict Obedience to the Roman en 


Erbe folema'ſt Tie, that muſt your Weh 1 5 
: Let each without Demur, or zuple paß 
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To the unerring Chair all Homage ſwear, 


' Whoc'er is to the ſacred Mitre rear'd, 


| Magician, Monſter, all that's bad beſide : 
Fouler than Infamy ; the very Lees, 
The Sink, the Jakes, the Common- Shore of View 


Chaſt, gentle, meek, a Saint, A God, who not? 


Whoeer he to you 1 ſhall advance, 


grain 


Altho' a Punk, a Witch, a Fiend fit there: 


Believe all Virtues with the Place conferr'd: 

Think him eftabliſh'd there by Heaven, tho* he 

Has Altars rob'd for Bribes the en | 
Or pawn'd his Soul to Hell for Simony : 

Tho? he be Atheiſt, Heathen, Turk, or . 

Blaſphemer, ſacrilegious, perjur d too: 

Tho Pander, Bawd, Pimp, Pathick, Buggerer, 

Whateer- old Sodom's Neſt of Leachers were: 

Tho Tyrant, Traytor, Pois ner, Parricide, 


Strait count him holy, virtuous, good, devout, 


Make Fate hang on his Lips, nor Heaven have 
Pow'r to Predeſtinate without his Leave: : 
None be admitted there but who he pleaſe, 
Who buys from him the Patent for the Place: 
Hold thoſe amongſt the higheſt Rank of Saints, | 


* > 5 
w 63 . * 98 &# © 
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W Tho! here the Refuſe of the Jail, and Stews, © | 
W which Hell it ſelf would ſearce for Lumber ehuſe: 
hut count all reprobate, and damn'd, and worſe, 
= Whom he, when Gout, or Phthy fick 8 r 
5 | Whom he in Anger Excommunicates. 13 

4 | For Friday Meals, and abrogating Sprats ; e, Bo 

z Or in juſt Indignation fpurns to Hell 

For jecring Holy Toe, and Pantofle, 

= Whatc'er he fays eſteem for holy Writ, n 

5 And Text Apochryphal, if he think fit: 1 24 

85 Let arrant Legends, worſt of Tales and Lies," | 
rler than Capgraves, and Prag] 
W Than Quixot, Rablait, Amadis de Gaul; 

V ign'd with Gacred Lead, and Fiſher's Seal 

£ Ze thought Authentick and Canonical, : 

a Again, if he ordain't in his Decrees, —- 
er very Goſpel for meer Fable paſs e 
I Right be Wrong, Bick White, and Vertue Vice, 

: No Sun, no Moon, nor no ' Antipodes , | 12887 
- Forſwear your Reaſon, Conſcience, and ou Creed, 

. Your very Senſe, and Euclid, if he bid. N 
et it be held leſs heinous, Enn de 
To break all God's Commands than one of his: 


% 


* 


Without Reluctance readily obey, . 

Nor let your inmoſt Wiſhes dare gainky:. 

Should he-to Bantam, or Fapan 5 

Or fartheſt Bounds of Southern unknown Land, 

Farther than Avarice its Vaſſals drives, _ 

Thro Rocks, and Dangers, loſs of Blood, and Lives 

Like great Xavier's be your Obedience ſhown, 

Outſtrip his Courage, Glory and Renown; _ 

Whom neither yawning Gulphs of deep Deſpair, 

Nor ſcorching Heats of buraing Lime could ſcare: 

Whom Seas, nor Storms, nor Wrecks could make. ref 

From propagating holy Faith, and Gain. © nt 
Af he but pod Commiſſions out to. kill, 

gut becken Lives of Hereticks to ſpill; _ 5 

Let th' Inquiſition rage, freſh Cruelties 3 

Make the dire Engines groan with tortur d Sims, i 

Let Camo Hiri erery Day be ro- 

With the warm Alves of the en Bron: 


Repeat again Bohemian Slaughters er, ar 2597 
And Piedmozt Vallies drown. rich floating Gore; a 


 Swifter than murdering — | 


wary 
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: Fiercer than Storms let looſe, with eager Haſte 

Lay Cities, Countries, Realms, whole Nature vraſte 
WS Sack, raviſh, burn, deſtroy, flay, Anf! n 17717 
WW Till the ame Grave their Lires and Names inter. 
n Theſe are the Rights to our great Mufti aue, 

The ſworn Allegiance of pour ſacred Vow: ED 
What other Gift; next follows to enquire. 
What Soldiers to your Lit you ought tladrait, - 
To Natives of the Church, and Faith, like you, 1157 
The foremoſt Ranlt of Choice ie juſtly due: 
WJ Mongt whom the chiefeſt Place uſigu ce thun. 
Wboſe Zeal has molly ſigaalit d whe i 400 Noll 
— ß 20 72-117 
, Whoever ſhall divert the adverſe Bide: © ©: i 1 ove 
W Omit no Promiſes of : Wealth urge 2912 1 
That may inveigled/Heretioks allure: 
Thoſe 1 


ES, 


£3 


one hip, and Pals; — ; 
- T his muſt a Rector, that a Provoſt path 3012 
e ſucceed to ie next. eee 20 a v8 
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And Shoals cach Day to your throng'd Cloiſters flow: 


„ | SEC ER 


To Dukes, and Kings, and Queens, and c 
Theſe are ſtrong Arguments, which ſeldom fail, 
Which more than all your weak Diſputes du} 

Exclude not thoſe: of leſs: Deſert, 'decree +. - 


To all, whom lighted Love, Ambition croſt, 
Hopes often bilkt, and ſought Preferment loſt, 
Whom Pride, or Diſcontent, Revenge, or Spite, 
Fear, Frenzy, or Deſpair ſhall proſelyte: 
Motives, which the 


Let Sinners of each Hue, and Size, and Kind, 
With Blood of Murders, 


* Jails, or Hell it ſeif broke looſe, 
By this you ſhall in Strength and Numbers grow, 


upon the Jesvirs. | 43 i 


Rome's and Mecca's firſt great Founders: did, 
By ſuch wiſe Methods make their Churches ſpread. ; 
When ſhaven Crown, and hallow'd Girdle's Power 
dub'd him Saint, that Villain was before; 

iter'd, let it his firſt Endeavour be 

o ſhake off all Remains of Modeſty; yy  B 
Pull ſneaking Modeſty, not more unſit 

or needy flatt ring Poets, when they write. 
Dr trading Punks, than for 2 Foſtuit': . E 


ry 
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If any Novice feel at firſt a/Bluſh, ' | - 
Wine, and frequent Converſe with the 
Reform the Fop, and ſhame it out of Uſe, 
nteach the puling Folly. by 1 | 
nd train him to a well bred Sbameleſſueſs. 84 
bet that great Gift; and Talent, Inpud nc. 5 
Accompliſh's Mankind's bigheſt Excellence: 1 
is that alone, prefers; alone makes great. 
onfers alone; Wealth, Titles, and Eſtattee hh 


ins Place at Court, can make a Fol . | 
q: K can vil'& Blockheads rear 
To wear red Hats, en ee aaa. 905 a 
is Learning, Parts, and Skill; and Wit, and Senſe. i 
„North, Merit, Honour, Vertue, Ln of. » 
73 
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For Faſhion only, or to ſerve a Turn: FE: 
To bigot Fools its idle Practice leave, 
The outward She is ſeemly. 
The Subſtance cumberſome, 
The Rabble judge by What appears to th Eye, 
None, or but few the Thoughts within 
A Cloak to cover ell: hid 
Like it, when us'd, ta \ ' wn by: 
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To every Rook; and every Knaye a Prey: 3 
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Live you in Lauum, and pamper'd Buſe, 
As if whole Nature were your Caterife,: 


WT han Cardinal, on high Proceſſions ver: 


upon ibe IE SUITS. 

Theſe lie remote; and wide from Intereſt, 

Firther than Heaven from Hell; ow ſt rn: 948 
Far as they &er were diſtant from the Breaſt. | 
Think not your ſelves t'Aufterities oonſin d.,. 
U thoſe ſtrict Rules which eee ot 
o Capuchins, Carthufians, Cordeliers '- 


Ef I 4 ＋ + 1 
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Leave Penance, "meager ee ad Proj: *. 
In louſy Rags; let Begging Fryars lit. 5 A 


outent Mfr het eee £63 in 
And ſcourge ant fen cha Madneſs, and their Sins > ; 
pining Anbhorers"iav Grottos ſtarve, ./ 1 Leon] 
Who from the Liberties of Nature ſwerve: "nomad 
Who make't their chief Religio: not to eat. 
And plac't in' Naſtineſs, and Want of Meat: 


a 


Soft be your Beds; as thoſe, which Monarchs Hhores ' 
Lie on, or Gouts of Bid-rid Bnperurt: 2 lis vi. dom 
Your Wardrobes ſtor d with Choice of Suits moredeat 
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With Dainties load you Boards, eee aj 


n or all, Wiſh. - ö 
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Each fit a longing Queen Let richeſt Vine. 
With Mirth your Heads inflame, with La your Veins: 
Such as the Friends of dying Popes would give 
For Cordials to prolong their gaſping Life: 

Ne'er let the Nazarene, whoſe Badge and Name 
You wear, upbraid you with a conſcious Shame: 

Leave him his lighted Homilies, and Rules, 

To ſtuff the Sguabbles of the wrangling School: : 
Diſdain, that He, and the poor Angling- Tribe, 
Should Laws and Government to you preſcribe: 
Let none of thoſe good Fools your Patterns male; 
Inſtead of them, the mighty Judas take, 

| Renown'd Iſcarior, fit alone to be 

Th Example of our great Society: 

Whoſe darling Guilt deſpis'd the common | Road, ; 
And ſcorn'd to ftoop at Sin beneath a God, 
And now *tis time I ſhould Inffru#ions give, 
| What Wiles and Cheats the Rabble beſt deceive : 
Each Age and Sex, their different 'Paſſions. wear, 
To ſuit with which requires a prudent Care: 

| Youth is capricious, headfirong, fickle, vain, 
To Lawkſs Pleaſure given, Age to Gain: | 

Old Wives, in Superſtition over-grown, - of 
With Chimney- Tales, and Srories beſt are won: 


vpon the JESUITS. 47. 


© Tis no mean Talent rightly to deſcry, Za en wot © 
Wat ſeyeral Baits to each you ought t apply. l 

. [The credulous and eaſy of :Belickh, clnuwh 7 

| with Myacles, and well fram'd Lies aac: 

W Empty whole Surius, and the Talmud: drain 

W Saint Francis, and Saint © Mahomer 's AMlcoran: 

: Sooner ihall Popes, and Cardinals want Pride, 
9 Than you 2 Stock of Lies, and Legends need. 

WE tc, how bleſs'd virgin to come down was ſeen, 
Lic Play-Houſe Punk deſcending in Machine: 
now ſhe writ Billet-Duux, and Love-Di feral, 

: Made Aſ nations, Vlies, and Amonrs: _ 
How Hoſts diſtreſt, her Smock for Banner bore, 4 
W Which vanquiſh'd Foes, and murder'd at Twelve Score, 

1 Relate how Fiſh 1 in Conventicles met, 5 
And Mackrel were with Bait of Doctrine caught: 

How Cattle have Fudicious Hearers been, . 

And Stones pathetically cry d Amen: 1 
Hoy Conſecrated Hive with Bells was hung, 

And Bees kept Maſs, and holy Anthems ſung : 

. How Pigs to th Ros ry kneel'd, and Sheep were caught 
To bleat Te Deum, and Magnificat: 
How Fly-Flap of Church · Cenſure Houſes . 
or Inſects, which at Curſe of Fyar dy'd: 
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Ober Waves, without the Help of Sail, or Oar,-- 


Their Folly, and their Superftinum feed. 


To feign Hub- goblint, Elves, and walking Sprites, 


And Crabs in Church-Yard crawPd in Maſquerade, 


| Did Store of Credit, and advantage raiſe: 


Hs Scorn, the grinning Rabble now hear R 
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How trav'ling Saints, 1 


mounted ene Sell, 
Ride Fournies thro the Air, like Lapland Witch: 
And Ferrying Cowls Religious Pilgrims bore, 


Nor let Xavier's great Wonders paſs concead. 
How Storms were by th Almighty Wafer quell d 
And ſwam -2'Cat#lick to the diſtant Shore: 

With Shams, like theſe, the giddy Rout” miſlead, 


"Twas found a good, aud gainful Art of a 
(And much it did our Churcbꝰs Tomi uphold) 


And Fairies dancing Salenger o- Nights: 
White Sheets for Ghoſts, and Wilt-a-wifhs have pit 
For Souls itt Purgatory unreleas d, 


To cheat the Pariſh, and have Ma 52 aid. 
By this our Auceſtors in happier Days, 


But now the Trade is fall'n, decay'd, and Dead, 
er ſince contagious Knowledge has o'er-ſpread: 


Of Hecla, Patrichs- Hole, and Mongibet ; N | 1 x 
Believed 
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gelier d no.morg} than: Tales bf T, unless 
In Caumriet dronid in Tenorance; like this. 
Henceforth be wary how ſuch Things you feign, 
Except it be beyond the Cape, or Line's 7 
Except at Mexico, Brazile, Perun, 

1 or any diſtant, — lan Meds oa 
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Where they may currant and — pa: 
Where never phaching Hereticks reſort, © © : 
To ſpring the Lie, and mak't their Game wag ag, | 
But I forget (What ſhould be mention d Wally: 
Confeſſion, our chief Privilege, and Boat 
W That staple-Ware, which ne er returns in „ 4 
Neer balks the Trader of expected Gain 
| 'Tis this, that ſpies through Oo and brings 
Amin to the Cabinets of King #14 07 1M 
W By this we keep proud Monarchs at our Becks, ³ 
And make our Foot-ſtovls of their Thrones aud Nec: 
Give em Commun. and if they di on idr 
Betray them to th Ambitions Heir a Prey: 
| | Hound the officious Curs on Hereticks, 1.4 
W The Vermin, "which the Churetr infeſt, and ven: 
= And when our Turn is ſerv'd, and Buſineſs done, 
| Diſpatch em for Reward, as uſeleſs grown 2 
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By this weunlock the Miſer's hoarded Cheſts, 1282311 
And Treaſure, tho? kept cloſe, as states · mens Breaſts: 

This does rich Widows ,to our Nets decoy; /- 
Let us their Jointures, ind herein 3 
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Nor are theſe: Half the Beneſits and Gains, 


Which by wiſe Manag' ry accrue from thence: 


To us the Merchant mme 
And pays our Duty, eee 


To us Court-Miniſters refund, made great 
By Robbery,. and Bankrupt of the State : 


ww » 


-Ours is the Soldier's.Plunder, . Padder's Prize, ; 
Gabels on Lech'ry, and Stew s Exciſe: 


By this our Colleges in Riches ſhine, 3 e : 


And vie with Becket's and Lofetto's Shvige. - 
And here I muſt not grudge a Word or cond 
(My younger .Vot'ries) of Advice to You. 


4 + 1 
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To You, whom. Beauty's Charms, and gen'rous Fire, 1 | 


Of boiling Youth. to Sports of Love inſpire: 
This is your Harveſt, here ſecure, and cheap . 


You may the Fruits of unbought Pleaſure reap: 


Riot in free, and . Delight. : 
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Taſte every Diſh of Luft's Variet, 


pb be JES u ITS. 


wird Bribes, add-Biſhopricks, and Simony. 


But this I ever to your Wr | 5 
Be boy you [openly offend: 155 
1 lewd. Buffoons deſcry; our ee 
Aud fir Diſgrace en d , et 


When the unguarded Maid alone repairs 


To caſe the Burthens of her Sins, and d, . 
When Youth. in each, and Privacy conſpire 


iſhes, ; i a >. T0 2201 
To kigdle.Wiſhes; and en e 1 
If the has practis d in the Trade before. 


(Few elſe of Proſelytes ta us braught o r)) 


Little of Force, or Artiſice will need. 
To make you in the Victory ſucceed: 

But if ſome untaught Innocent, the bs: J 
Rude, and unknowing in the Myſtery. 1 
e =Y = 2 
Make ber by Pumping under ſtand the Sport, 
And undermine with ſecret Trains the Fort: 


Sometimes as if you'd blame her gaudy Dal. 


Her naked Price, her Jewels, ande Lace, 0 


; 2142 279 ' 
Find Opportunity ber n to pres: 1 
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O fee! her Hand, and whiſper in her Rat; + 


| sometimes * ne her * 


Theſe Signs deny, theſe Aſſignations make: 


Had 1 8 Skill in theſe Intrigue s,. than nee 70 Dai! 
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Thus (may you ſay) with ſuch ꝝ leering Smile, 
« So languiſhing a look you Hearts beguil ee 
« Thus with your Foot, Hand, Eye, your Tokens ſpeak, 


Thus *tis you clip, with ſuch a fierce: Embrace 
Thus are your hungry Lips with Kiſſes tloyyi- 
Thus is your Hand, and thus your Tongue emplohy d. 
Ply her with Talk like this: And; ir e ae. 50 
To help Devotion, give her tine 
Inſtead o th Roſary : Never deſpair, 
She, that to ſuch an n E 
Tho' chaſter than old lier Nas the were, BY bi 
Will ſoon prove Loft and pliant te your-Uſes, 10 
As Strumpets at à Carnival let looſes e494 
Credit Experience: I have tryd ein al. 
And never fond thi-unerring Methods fail: 
Not Ovid, th dere lis chief Maer rn 
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Nor Nero's: learned Pimp, to whom we Owe 
_ What choice. Records of Luſt are entant noꝗw--. 


This heretofore, When 'Youth, and wats Ms. 


Ran in my- Veins, I taſted, and enjoy d: is 
Ah thoſe bleſt Days. (Here the old 'Lecher 42 
th ſweet. Remembrance of paſt Pleaſures fill d). 
But they are gone]! Wiſhes alone. remain,” 125 
And Dreams: of Joy, ne'er to be felt again: 
To abler Youth. I nove the Practice leave, 
To whom this Counſel, and Advice I give. 
But the dear Mention of my gayer Days 
Has made me farther, than 1 would, digreſs: 


1 Guilt is after ſhrife;to be aton d: 

1 Enjoin no fon t Repentance, Tear, 3 90 
Eyes weep no Caſh; and you no Profit gire: 
Lins, tho? of the firſt Rate, muſt puniſh'd be, 
Not by their, m but th' Actor's Quality: 

W Thc Poor, hoſe Furſe cannot the Penance: Fad 
er whipping ſerves bare Feet, and Shirts of Hal, 


2 The richer Foqls to -Cprpeſielia ſend. 


To kene, Monferia, er dhe Holy: Land: 


Let Pardons, and. th? Jadulgence-Office dran 
Tbeir Co and enrich the © Pope's with Gain. 
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Let Law, and Goſpel, rigid Preceptsſet, > * © 
And make the Paths to Bliſs rugged, and ſtrait: 
Teach you a fnooth, an eaſter Way to gain 4 


Heav'n's Joys; e and ers Sin retain: 


T'advance your ſpiritual Realm, and * 0 ba 


Pull up weak Virtue's Fence, give: . and * * 
And Purlieus to out- lying Conſeiances i · "ot mou ct! 


Sh ht the na, Dy may fetch, and how 
ihe cee eee b SORE 
Yar fear to odiows Bi: of e A 
While Thoughts, and Dune will dg. be: 
But no lewd heinous Wife a Scandal gie. 

Sooth up the gaudy Abeiſt, who maintain. ag: iff; e 
2 2 and owns „ God, bet Clan q 5 
Hs may for Hire, g or Honor, Kill: Dit 2 


Bid Strumpets perſevere, abſolve em too, 
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Exhort the painful, and induſtrious mk 
Nor think her Innocent · Vocation ill. 
Whoſe: Income does the facred” Treaſure fill?! 


No Rapine, Falſhood, Ange refuſe; - 

Stick at no Crime, which eee Foes would f. 
AZ to enrich themſelves, and Baſtard Heirs : | 1. nt 1 
A ſmall Bequeſt to th Church enn all atone; - 20 * 10K 
Wipes off all Scores, and Heav'n, and all's rheir on. 
Be theſe your Dodrines, theſe the Truths, gion 
But no forbidden Bible come in reach, WEE, 
Your Cheats, and Avrifices to impeach,” © | 
Throw off 'Obelladeg ad your E Ea fl 
Make em believe't a Spell, more dreadful far, 

Than Bacon, 'Haly, or Albumazar. © © 

Happy the Time, when the unpretending Crowd. 

No more, than I, its Language underſtood! - 5 20 
When the Worm-eaten Book, link'd to a : Chain, ay = 


nn puſt lay mouldring in the Vatican; © 
an Rae's to none F 
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Then in fall Power our ee dn fe 
By Kings and all the Rabble rid obe yd: % 
Here, humble Monarchs, at his Feet-kaeel'd ane. 10 71 
And beg'd the Alms, and Charity of a Crowa: 
There, when in ſolemn State he pleas d to ride, 
Poor ſcepter'd Slaves ran Lackeys'by his fide: - 
None, tho in Thought, his Grandeur durſtblaſpheme, 
Nor in their very Sleep a Treaſon dream. A 
But fince the breaching that miſchievons ines 
Each Alderman, nated Lombard i is: 052 Us Bo 250% 
More 8 Couneil, me a ot on 27 
Hence the late damned Friar, and all the Cre 
Of former crawling. Secte their Poiſon drew: 
Hence all the Troubles, Plagues, Rebellions breed, 91:51] 
We've felt, or feel, or may hereafter dread; . 14 
' Wherefore enjoin, that no Lay-Coxcomb dare 
About him that «awful. Weapon wear k 
But charge tim chiefly not to touch at all } 220 1 | 
The dang/rous Works of that old Zollard,oBaut $1 1 
That arrant Wicklifge,” from whom our Fes 
Take all their Batt'ries to-attack our' Cauſe; 8 Soph 1d 
Would he, in his firſt Yeats, had- Martyr'd been. 
Never Damaſcus, nor the Viſion ſeen; | 
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Then he our Party Was, ſtout, yigorous, - TE 
| And fierce in chace of Hereticks, like us: 
| Till be at length, by th Enemy ſeduc d. 
Forſook us, and the hoſtile fide clpous'd. 50 
Had not the. mighty Fulian miſt his. Ame 
Nele Holy-Shreds bad all conſum' d in Flames: 
But ſince th Immortal-Lyumber Kill endures, 
In Sp ight of all his Induſtry, and ours; 
Take care at leaſt, it may not come abroad; 
To taint with catching Hereſy the Crowd : 
Let them be Kill kept, low i u Sn. 
q | The more Reſpect; 1 y obey... A 
pray, that kind Heav'n, would on their Hearts, Sins 
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IE + bountcous, and abundant Ignorance, 


W That they may never ſwerye, 1 nor turn awry 
W From ſound, and orthodox Stupidity, r. 
= But theſe are obyjous things exp en ka, a 


I Common to every Arn, as well as % 


W Greater Affairs, and more important wait 
1 To be diſeuſe d, and call for dur Dass 
: gs that Depth require, and well befit 

h' Addreſs, and Conduct of a Feſuit, - Fond | 
6 = Kingdoms are mbsoil d, what ſhakes a Throne, 
oy the firſt Seeds of Diſcoutent 
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To ſpring up in Re Rebellior 5 how are ſet. 2 tf Pe 
The ſecret Snares, that circamvent : 4 state: e 
How bubled Monarchs are at firſt beguif'd, wad 5 
Trepann'd, and gult'd, at laſt depos'd, a6 kill'd.” ebe 
When ſome proud Prince, Rebel eo our Head, | ele 

For disbelieving Holy Chili's Cre Wo N- 14; 
And Peter- Pence ; is Heretick deckel; 2 

To Death and Hel, and You, deliterd er; 
Chuſe firſt ſome dexrrous Rogue, Aan öden 
(Such by Confeſſion your Famillar's Sor tl; 75d 
Let him by Art and Nature fitted b 979% > 
For any great, and gallünt Vilahr. e ads coed] 
_ Pratis'd in every Sin, each kind of vice, Dinh 
Rs —— . in 3 Searches ite," 
Fiercer than Luſt, Wee, than 3 
But cloſe, as plotting FPiends in ee a0 
To him, in firmeſt Oiths of Silence bound! 524 


x 


© 28 


K . 


£5 42 7 1 
2421 2 2 


The Worth, and Merit of the Deed pat. 


Tell of whole Reams of Patdons,' new come « gab 
dies of Gold, and Bleſſings, mene 
Choice of Preferments; if he e, 117 7; 
And if he fail, undoubted Martyrdom: c Ain 291 w?2 
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And Bills for Sums in Heaven, to be drawn 
02 Factors there, and at firſt ag yi n., 
in Arts, and Promiſes, like theſe, allure, - 
And make him to your great Deſign ſecure. - 
| And here to know the ſundry awry IE 
7 Is worth the Genius of a ſachiav 5 46 
Dall Northers Brains, — adhidedys 7 2074, 
| Know nought but to cut Throats, or knock o th * 5 F 

Vo Slight of Murder of the ſubtleſt Shape, | 7 - 
our buſy Search, and Obſervation: ſcape: 

Uerdemain of Killing; that dives in, 

d Juggling ficals away a Life, unſeen: - 

How gaudy Fate may be in Preſents ſent,) . 

And creep inſenſibly by Touch, or Scent: 

nion, Ribbons, Gloves, or Saddle-Potacl may 

An unperceib d, but certain Death. convey; | 

- Above the Reach of Antidotes, above the Powe oy 

| Of the farn'd Pantick-Mountebank to cure. 

@ Whate'cr is known to quaint alien Spite, 
| In ſtudied rois ning skill'd, and exquiſite: 

g ; TIO = great —_ or his Sire could boaſt,” 
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Thus may the Buſineſꝭ be in ſecret done, 
1 Nor Authors, nor the Acceſſaries known, 

[111 And the flurr'd Guilt with Eaſe on others denn, 
0 But if ill Fortune thould your Plot betray, 

And leave you to. the Rage of Foes a Prey; 

Let none his Crime by. weak Confeſſion on, : 
Nor ſhame the. Church, while he'd hiraGlf atone, 1 

Let verniſh d Guile, and feign'd Hypocrifies, 
Pretended Holineſs, and uſeful Lies, 

Your well diſſembled Villany diſguiſe. - 

A thouſand wily Turns, and Doubles, try 
10 foil the Scent, and to divert the CI. 

Cog, ſham, out-face, deny, equivocate, = | 
Into a thouſand Shapes your ſelyes rragdlate: 2 | 
Remember what the crafty Sparren taught, 
Children with Rattles, Men with Oaths are . ” 

Forſwear upon the Rack, and if you gal, # 

Let this great Comfort make Amends — * 
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pronounce him Heretick, Fire- brand of Hell.. 


Turk, Few, Fiend, Miſcreant, Pagan, Infidel; ., 7 
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lake Whoredom,) Iaceſt, workkok Vice, and — 
= Pollute, and faul his Manners; Life, and Name. 
Tell how ſtrange Storms uſher d his fatal- End. 
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Much more I had to fay but nowm gro-] 8 

And Strength, and Spirits for the Subject want: 
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Det never Rack, or Torture, Pain, as age” ene 
From your firm Breaſts th' important Seerets tear. 
If any treach'fous Brother of your own 
Shall to th* World divulge, and make them known 
Let him by worſt: of Deaths his Guile atone. 

Should but His Thoughts „or ene reren 3 vs 
Let him for Safety, and Prevention die, a an! 
And learn ith”: Grave the Art of Secrecy. „ 

But, one thing more, and then with Joy I go, 
Nor urge a longer Stay of Fate, below: - 
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eee ee e enen 11 109 
As the great arthasmian heretofore © {| via. 7 

The bloody reeking Altar touch'd, and _ 
Eternal Enmity to th Roman Pow's: © 
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Vow never to admit, or League, or Peace 
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Shall give you Pow'r, wage an immortal War: 
Take Theban Feuds, let Yours your ſelves rie, 
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«cots Lan . i] gend to nd. 
To tell the Wounds at F. 9 ſuſtaia d. 2220. 
My Sword, Epi ons ro np r 
ar they may in Aamferratis me 

WT hoſe, there, to bleſſed: Virgin 1 laid down, 

: | For Calls 2 499 ke es 3 


2 


= With due ad trement: and Ge bebe 

1 might far Centine] of Cor o ſuffice: 27d T odT 
Is once the well hug. God of dd. ſtood Guard,,,, o vf 
Ind the invading Crows from Forage ſear'd. . 


Ind Spiders in my. Mouth their Arras: xveave:: : 1 
Pay perſecuted Rats oft. find in me. 0 
WA Refuge, and xeligjous Sancta ade rt PPP 
But you profaner He * * 


be Vquiſuian, andies; Joon Hos. 
charge, ſtand off, at Peril come nat near; 
None at twelve Score. unt LESS , DE break Wing, © or e 


He enters Fox's Liſts, that dare trangreſs: vu A 
For I'm by holy Churgh.in Restes bed. 9 'a 2 | 
Ind al good Cablick Folk implore, my.. Aid. bets 
Theſe Pictures, which you ſee, my Story give, 
be Acts, and Monuments of me alive: 
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That 


Now on my Head the Birds their Relicks lear = 1 


r TR WV. 


That Frame, wherein with Fügrim Weeds 7 tans, 
Contains my Travels to the Holy Land. N 
This me, and my Decemvirate at Rome, 
When I for Grant of my great Order come. 
There with Devotion wrapt, I hang in AJ: 
With Dove (like Mal mer's) whiſy'ting in my Ee: 
Here Virgin in Culaſn of Clouds deſcends, 
To be my Safeguard from aſfulting pi nes 
Thoſe Tables by, and Crutches of the lame, 
f ng great Atchievements fince my Death proclaim: 
0 ox, Ague, Dropſy, Palſy, Stone, and Gout; 
| Legion of Male by me cout, | 
Quacks Wipi ping-Paper, ens is Bill. 
What Peter's Shadow did of old, the fame 
Ts fancied done, by my all powerful Name: | 
For which fore weartaboutthtr Necks, and Arms 
To guard from Dangers, Sickneſſes, a Hows; 
And ſome on Wombs, the Barren, eo relieves | 5 
A Miracle, I better did alive. . | 
Ot I, by crafty Feſuir, am taught 1, 
Wonders to do, and | ny a jogging r F cat 5 
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Sometimes by ſeeret Springs T learn to fr, ragt 
As Paſte-board Saints dance by 1 
Then I, Tradeſcum's Rarities; out-do, Pig 28 02 
Js Water-works, and German: — 5 N 
« ro Device at Bath mew, > 
Wometimes, L utter Oraeles, e 
lead of a Fimiliar poſſeſt : 
4 ie Church I vindicate, Lasur mats 
d cauſe Amazement in tl Hip Divas: Stadt Ggr.d 
fs holy ee DOE chats oN 
For Miracles amongſt the Rabble paſs, 
| , 0. in their Eſteem I Are 21. 1 n oN 
: then, increas d in Vot'ries/too, - * 
pe wan my Tonk, 

ore than in Pilgrimage to. Mecca come. 7-21 Z 
his brings each Week, new. Preſents to: my Swine,” r 
makes it thoſe of dia Goods: qut- nine 
his, gives a Chalice, that, a golden Cu, d: toit 2 
r, maſly Candleſticks beſtows,. 4 2 80 5 
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Some, Altar-Cloaths of - coftly- Work and Price. 
Phiſh, Tiſſue, Ermin, [Silks of nable&-Dirs,' | ;._ > 
The Birth, and Paſſm in Embroideries : 
Some, Jewels, rich as thoſe, th Aryttian punk 
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In Jellies to her e ke L N r 
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Some, offer gorgeous Robes, which ſerve to Wear 
When Jon holy Days in State appear 
When I'm in Pomp on high Proceſſons ſnow rn, 
Like Pageants of Lord May 'r, or Smmnin gj 
Igcullas, could not ſuch a Wardrobe boaſt, £ Io £551 
Leſs, thoſe of Pepes, at their Election 21 
Leſs, thoſe, vrhich Sialy's Tyradt/ bereroſere - Auto bo 
From plander d Gods, ind οταe n Shauldetetore. 
Hither, as to ſame Fir, :the>Rabble>come;! 11 0 * 
To barter for the Merchaddizel of: Ram 
Where Prieſts, like Mountebanks, on Stage appear,” / 
T' expoſe the Weseke be, re ? 
This is the Lab'ratory of their Trades © nt 26 
The Shop where all their ſtaple Drugs en zi 
Preſcriptions, and Receipts to br ing in Gain --- 
All from Webers OR RR 1 180 id 
The Pope's Elixir, holy Mater s here 
Which they with Chymick Art diſtill'd * 7 
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| Choice, aboue Ga Drops, and all the Tram 
of modern Quacks; .this is: that ſorereign Wan 
[For fetching Spots, and Morphe from the Face, 
and ſcoring direy Cloaths and Canſciences. "i 
One Drop of this, iflusd, had Paw'r gps | 
[The Legion from the Hogs of Gadara- 2 ba. 
This would:haverdilenc'd quite tres, —_— 
And made the prating Fiend of Maſan dimbs'1 24.7 
That Veſſel; conſecrated ON, contains: 
Bicep cred," as the fam'd-Aviaponlle of Ban: 
| ans tome profaner Hereticks: would uſe 4 10 toi V/ 
; For liquoring Wheels af Jacks, or Boats;! and 5 


This makestheChrifm,whbich.touxd Ne a 
\noints young Cathllicks for the Church's Eiſfs; 


Lad when they/re. croſt, confeſt, and die z. by this. not 
Der tunching: Souls fide of to:endleG hne. 
Ys Lapland Saints, when they on Wee 24 
| 57 Help of F FO! 

Ton Altar-Pix of Go is the-Abades.- 1: y:O 51211 
| ind fe Repoſitory of their O i 
A Croſs. is fix d upon the Fiends to fright; - 

, 2 Flies which would the Deity-beſtite; ; 
| id Mice, which/oft ES 64A 
Þad to lryyd:Sooflers Tuc lof Sede fte. 
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Here, ve perfortn'd the csi and ößelez 


And from all Sorts of III, Freſer vative o no 


Here Beads are bleſt, and Pater noſters — 
(By ſome the Tallies of Devotion nam'd) -. 
| "Which of their Prayers and Oraiſons keep tale; 


W Leit they and ee ſhould eee 


Are by Prieſts Breath ebd. „ 
| Some made of Wax, of Her ticks Tallow rn, 


| | A Gift, which Triſh Emma ſent to Rome: 


7 For which great Merit worthily (we're told) 


1 S bes now amongſt her Country- Saints ee 


Here holy Banners are reſerv d in Store, 
And Flags, ſuch as the fam d Amado bore: 


For Her tick Vermin, which the Church ue 


For Chriſt ning Saints, and Hawks, and Carriers Bels; 
For half wing Shreds, and Grains, and Seltz, aud Bawms 
Shrines, Croſſes, Medals, Shells, and waxen Lambs: 
Of wondrous Virtue all (you muſt believe 50! --1 


. 
£5 <4 


From Plague, Infection, Thunder, Storm, and Hail, / 
Love, Grief, Want, Debt, Sin, and the Devil e 


With hallow'd Swords, and Daggers Werne, 


' When reſty Kings the Papal-Yoke refuſqmqm 
wt And conſecrated Rats-bane, to be hid 


upon the Fesvres, TH 


0x But That which brings in moſt of Wealth and Gain, 
ls; Does beſt the Prieſts ſwoln Tripes, and Purſes, ſtrain; 

ms, nere, they each Week, their conſtant Auctions bed 

6: Wor Reliques, which by Candle's Inch are ſold: ; 

280 2 ats by the Dozen here, are ſet to Sale, 5 
lie Mortals wrought i in Gin cad on stall. ä PE 
il, nither, are Loads from empty d Channels brought; _ 


Ind Voiders of the Worms from Sextons bought; 
[Which ſerve for Retail through the World to vent, 
Pech as of late were to the Savoy ſent:: 8 
Pur from the Skulls of Dying Strumpets ſnorn, 

i 1d Felons Bones from rifled Gibbets torun 3 
Like thoſe, which ſome old Hag at Midnight 10 
For Witchcrafts, Amulets, and Charms, and rel. a 
Are paſt for Sacred to the cheap ning Rout; _ 

Lad worn on Fingers, Breaſts, and Ears about. 

This, boaſts a Scrap of me, and that, a Bit 

Of good St. George, St. Patrick, or St. Kit. 
Theſe Locks, St. Bridger's were, and thoſe, St. Clare's;  - 
Pome for St. Catharine's go, and ſome for Hers 
That wip'd her Saviour”s Feet, waſh'd with her Tears. 
Here, you may ſee, my wounded Leg, and here, 
Thoſe, which to China bore the great Xavier. 


1h 


Here 


: * a . 
# wr We - 4 
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| Here, may you the grand Traitor's Halter Nee,” 
Some calPt the Al ms of the Society: 
Here, is his Lanthorn too, but Faux's not, 
"That, was embezzeld by the Hugonor. 255 
Here, Garnet's Straws, and Becket's Bones, and Hair, 
For murd'ring* whom, ſome Tails are ſaid to wear; 
As learned Capgrabè does record their a 
And faithful Britiſh Hiſtories relate. 
Thoſe, are St. Lawrence Coals expos d to view, 
Strangeiy preſery'd, and kept alive till now. 
That's, the fam d Wildefortis' wondrous Beard, 
| For which, her Maidenhead, the Tyrant mo 
4 Yon, is the Baprit's Coat, and one ofs Heads, 
Mt 3 The reſt, are ſhewn in many a Place' beſides ; 
| - And of his Teeth, as many Sets there are, , 
1 As on their Belts, ſix-· Operators wear. 6 
Here, bleſſed Mary's Milk, not yet turn d ſour, 
Renown'd (like Aſſes) for ite healing Power: 
Ten Holland Kine ſcarce in a Year give more. 
; | Here, is ber Anbau, and a Smock of hers, 
| Fallow'to that, which once reliev'd Poitiers: [ 
Beſides her Hwudband's Utenfils of Trade. 
Wberewith ſome. W made; I [ 
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upon the JesvITy. 73 


| Here is the Soldier - Spear, and Paſſion-Nails | 


Whoſe Quantity would ſerve for building Pap, © 
Chips, ſome, from Holy Croſs, from I Haun ſome, | 


| Honour'd by many a Feſuit's Martyrdom: -| 
| All held of ſpecial, and mirac lous Pow'r, 


Not Tabor more approv'd for Ague' 8 Cure: 4 


| Here Shoes, which, once perhaps at Newgate hung, 
Ang ed their Charity, that paſs'd along, ; 
Novy for St. Peter's 20, and th' Office bear 

fror Prieſts, they did for leſſer Villains There. 


Theſe are the Fathers Implements, and Tools, a 


i Their gaudy Trangums for inveigling Fools: 

© Theſe ſerve for Baits the ſimple to enſnare, 
Ute Children ſpirited with Toys at Fair. 

| Nor are they half the Artifices yet, | 

zy which the Vulgar they delude and cheat: 

| Which ſhould 1 undertake mach cafier I, 1981 
Much fooner, might compute what Sins there be a. * 
WW Wip'd off, and pardon'd at a Jubilee. 1 * 
bat Bribes enrich the Darary each Yer, On 
Or Vices treated on by Eſcobar: 

How many Whores i in Rome profeſs the Tra de, 
e = Numbers by Confeſſion made. N 
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The Bounds, Dimenſions, and Extent of Hell; 


And bloated Souls in ſmoaky Durance hung, | * 


= $47YR W. 


One ee by Scale of Miles to tell 


How far, and wide th' Infernal Monarch reigns, 


How many German-Leagues his Realm contains: 
Who are his Miniſters, pretends to know, 


And all their ſeveral Offices below: 
How many Chaldrons he each Vear expends 


In Coals for roaſting Hugonots, and Fiends: 5 | 
And with as much Exactneſs fates the Caſe, 


As if head been Surveyor of the Place, = 


Another frights the Rout with rueful Stories, | 
Of wild Chimera's, Limbo's Purgatories, | „ 


Like a Weſtphalia-Gammon, or Neats Tongue, 
To be redeem'd with Maſſes and a Song. 

A good round Sum muſt the Deliv'rance buy, 
For none may there ſwear out on Poverty. 
Vour rich, and bounteous Shades are only eas'd 
No Fleer, or Kings-bench Ghoſts are thence lea d. | 
| Athird, the wicked, and debauch'd to pleaſe, by 
Cries up the Virtue of Indulgences, 
And all the Rates of Vices does aſſeſs; 
What Price they in the holy Chamber bear, 
And Cuſtoms for each Sin imported there: 


|| 


| 


Ho be gone! tis now. a Derry, 15 


upon the I xs v ITS. I” 


How you at beſt Advantages may buun ß 
| Patents for Sacrilege, and Simony, Vo 
| What Tax is in the Leach'ry Office laid 


On Panders, Mme ned Whorre, that plyaka Trade : 


| What coſts a Rape, or Inceſt, and how cheap 


You may an Harlot, or an * Ingle keep; | 


| How eaſy Murder may afforded be 
| For one, two, three, or 4 whole Family ; 

but not of Her'ticks ; there no Pardon lacks, 

E Tis one o'th* Church's meritorious Acts. 


For Venial Trifles, leſs and lighter Faults, 


IThey ne er deſerye the Trouble of your N oy 
] en Ave Maries mumbled to the Croſs, We 
ear Scores of twice Ten thouſand uch as Yo ily oth 
: one are at Sound of Chriſten'd Bell forgiven, . 
| Wn ſome by Squirt of holy Water driven: 4 
E Others by Anthems plaid, are charm'd away, : 
\s Men cure Bites of the Tarantala. \ 1 
| But nothing with the Crowd does more enhance , 
File Value of theſe holy Charlataus, . . 
Fun when the Wonders of the Maſs they view, 
V bere ſpiritual Juglers their chief Maſt'ry ſpew: = 
% Figo, Sirs! What's this? tis Bread you ſee; 3 : 


* A Sodomite. | ch 
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To be digeſted, and at length beſhit: 
From Altar to Cloſe- Stool, or Jakes prefer d, 


And Reverence to ſhaven Crown infuſe : 


His Maker make; Create the Infinite. 
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Two Grains of Dough, with Crofs, and Kmp of rd 


And five ſmall Words pronounc'd, makeup their Ci. 
To this they all fall down, this all adore, 
And ftrait devour, what they ador'd before; 

Down goes the tiny Sawour at 2 Bit, 


Firſt Wafer, then a God, and then a 
*Tis this that does the aſtoniſh'd Rout amuſe; 


To ſee a filly, ſinful, mortal Wight 


None boggles at th*Impoſſibility ; 
Alas, tis wond'rous heavenly Myſtery ! 


None dares the mighty God-maker blaſpheme, 


Nor his moſt open Crimes, and Vices blame : 


Saur he thoſe Hands that held his God before, 


Strait grope himſelf, and by and by a Whore: 

Should they his aged Father kill, or worſe, 

His Siſters, Daughters, Wife, himſelf too force. 
And here I might (if I but durft) reveal 

What Pranks are plaid in the Confeſſional : 

How haunted Virgins have been diſpoſſeſt, 

And Devils were caſt out to let in Prieſt : 
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What Fathers act with Novices along. 
| And what to Punks in frivieg Seats is done. 
| Who thither flock to Ghoſtly Conſeſſor. 
| To clear old Debts, and tick with Heay'n for more. 
Oft have I ſeen theſe hallow'd Altars Rain'd | 
with Rapes, thoſe Pews with Buggeries profan'd: 
Not great Cellier, nor any greater Ba wd, 
Of Note, and long Experience in the Trade, 
| Has more, and fouler Scenes of Luſt ſurvey d. 
gut I theſe dang'rous Truths forbear to tell, 
| For Fear I ſhould the Inquiſition feel. 
Should J tell all their countleſ Knaveries, 
| Their Cheats, their Shams, and Forgeries, and Lies, 
| TheirCringings,Croffings, Cenſings, Sprinklings, Chriſms, 
Their Conjurings, their Spells, and Exorciſms; 
© Their Motly Habits, Maniples, and Stoles, | 
= Abs, Am'ſles, Rochets, Chimers, Hoods, and Cowls,. 

| Should I tell all their ſeveral Services. 
Their Trentals, Maſſes, Dirges, Rofaries;- : 
| Their ſolemn Fomps, theip Pageants and Parades, 
Their holy Masks, and ſpiritual Cavilcades, 


W With thouſand Antick Tricks, and Gambols more, 


| [Twould ſwell the Sum to ſuch a mighty Score, 
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Groom, and Oyſter - Whore, 


Or find my Grave in Jakes, and Common; ſhore: 
expire, 


next Bonfire for the Powder 
eering 
And no kind Catholick dare quench the Fire. 
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Let worſt of Fates attend me, let me be 
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Hugonot. 


or Swrius, lying Fox, or St 


Believe what c er I have related 
As true, as it > were: th * 


If I have fei 


Plot, 
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There, like a martyr'd 
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That I at length ſhould more volum' 


Than Crab, 
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| OW outen ye All! pe Pub, 
1 Who think to fetter free · born Souls, 
And tie em up todull Morality, and Rules, A 
| The *Sragyrize be dammn'd, and all the Crew 
Of learned Ideots, who his Steps purſue! : 
And thoſe more NE: en es fond Precepts | 
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Oh! had his Ethicks bo with their wildAutce 
„ 
Or a like Fate with thoſe loſt Wri rirings found, 
Which that grand Plagiary doom'd to Fire, 

And made by unjuſt Flames expire: 
They ne er had then ſeduc d Morality, 
Ne er laſted to debauch the Worid with thei lewd Pe. 


dantry, 


curſed Name, 


Whoc'er the Rudiments of Law ackign'd, 
Whoc'er did the firſt Model of Religion "Ring | 
And by that double Vaſſalage enthrall'd Mankind, 
© By nought before, but their ownPow'r orWillconfin'd: 
Now quite abridg'd of all their primitive Liberty, 
And Slaves to cach capricious Monarch's Tyranny. 
| More happyBrutes! who the great Rule of Scnſcobſerre, 
And ne'er from the Charter Gwerve, LS 
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But damn'd and more db nan can do) be that thrice 


4 1 
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And feel no \Stings of Sin, To may » 85 Bliſs: annoy, 
Still unconcern'd at Epithets of IU, or Good, 
Diſtinctions unadult rate Nature never underſtood. 


It. Hence 
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No more our Joys beguile; 

| No more with thy loath'd Preſence plague our happySeate;. 
Then ey to all that's beick, or . or brave, 
| Be gone, wich thy pou meagre Tin, 
To foe EA ENY 
| And there an Empire gain, 

And there extend thy rigorous Command: 
| There, where illib'ral Nature's Niggardice- 
; Has ſet a Tax on Vice, | | 

| Where the lean barren Region does enhance 
| The Worth of dear Intemperance, 
Aud for each pleaſurable Sin enacts Exciſc, | 
= Ve (thanks to Fate) more cheaply can offend;. 

And want no tempting Luxuries, = 

| No good convenient ſinning Opportunities, 

| Which Nature's Bounty could e. or Hearag's. 
„ 5 

Go, follow that nice Geddefs 70 che Skies, 
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(820 


Diſlik d the World, and thought it too profane, 
And timely hence retir d, and kindly ne'er return'd again, 
Hence, to thoſe Airy Manſions, rove, 

Converſe with Saints, and holy Folks above; 
Thoſe may thy Preſence woo,: 
Whoſe eee them — . to do: 
Where haughty ſcornful I. eres 
en my great Friends will ne er vouchſaſe Thee Gow 
pany. St ang ns 1] 
Thou'rt now an Hard, pp ang en | 
Too difficult for Fleſh and Blood: vid 


Were I all Soul ee ra "II to pradiſe 
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dene! thou ſolemn grave Imnpertinence, | 
| Abhorr'd by all the Men of Wit and Senſe. 
Thou damn'd Fatigue! that clog'ſt Life's * 
Tho* thou no Weight of Wealth or Profit bear ; 
"Shou puling, fond, Oreen · ſickneſs of the Mind 
Thou mak'ſt us prove to our own ſelves unkind, 
Whereby we Coals, and Dirt for Diet chuſe 
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Cueſt Jilt! thou lead'ſt deluded Mortals es. 
Till they too late perceive themſelves undone, | + +: 
' Chous'd by a Dowry in Reverſian. | 
The greateſt Votary, thou e er could'ſt boaſt, | 
(Pity fo brave a Soul was on thy Service loſtz | 
What Wonders He in Wickedneſs had done, 
Whom thy weak Pow'sr could ſo inſpire alone? 7 
Tho' long with fond Amours he courted ther 
Yet dying did recant his vain Idolatey ; 
At length, tho? late, he did repent with Shame, 
_ Forc'd to confeſs thee nothing, but an empty Mn: 
e was that * Leches ul » Whoſe haughty Love 
Dieſigu'd a Rape on the Queen Regent of the Gods above: 
| When he a Goddeſs thought he had in Chace 
| He found a gaudyVapour in the Place, 
And with thin Air, beguil'd his ftary'd Embrace, 
Idly he ſpent his Vigour, ſpent his Blood. 
And tir'd himſelf oblige an unperforming Cloud. - * 
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| If Human Kind to 115 cer worltip paid; | 
1 They were by Ignorance miſled, „„ 
Tbat, only Them devout, and Thee 2 Goddeſs made, 
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Known haply in the World's rude Oy wi 
Before it had out- grown its Childiſh 
Before it had arriv'd at Senſe, | 
Or reach'd the Manhood, and Diſcretion of Debauchery ; 

Known in thoſe antient godly duller times, 

When crafty Pagans had engroſs'd all Crimes: 

Nor yet their Goſpel-Freedom underſtood, - 
Tame eaſy Fops! who could ſo prodigally bleed, 

o bethought Saints, and dye a Calendar with red 
No e Hemthen er ſeduc d could bes 
P 

No Wonder if the Devil utter d Lies) 

That ſniv ling Puritan, h Spite of all the Mode 

Would be unfaſhionably good, | 
n whining Gifts to rail at Vice: 

Him all the Wits of Athens d. 

And juſtly with Lampoons defam'd : 
But when the mad Fanatick could not filenc'd by - 

From broaching dang'rous Divinity; 

The wiſe Republick made him for Prevention die, 
Aud ſent him to the Gods, and better Company. 
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Let fumbling Age be grave, and wiſe, 
And Virtues poor contemn'd Laas prize: 
| Who never knew, or now me aſt theres of Vee 
| While we whoſe actire Pulſes best 1 252 
With luſty Youth, and vigarous ewes: | 
Can all their Beards, and Morals too deſpiſe, 
| While my plump Veins are fill'd with Luſt and 
VV 55 
Let not one Thought of her intrude, 
© Or dare approach my Breaſt. | 
But know tis all poſſeſt 
E- By a more welcome Gueſt; 
| And know, I have not yet the Leiſure to be good. 
If ever unkind Deſtiny 
Shall force — me: 
If cer I muſt the Curſe of Dotage bear 
Perhaps I'll dedicate thoſe Dregs of Time to ber, 
And come with Crutches her. OO TIRE 
When ſprightly Vice retreats from hence, - 
And quits the Ruins of ct 
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(86) 
Sbe'll ſerve to uſher in a fair Pretence, 
And varniſh with her Name a.well-difſembled Impotence, 
WhenPhthyſick, Rheums, Catarrhs, and altes ſens 
And all the Bill of Maladies, - 
Which Heayent puniſhover-living Mor 81 2 
Then let her enter with nnn 
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VI. 
rell me, ye Venerable Sats, rho court her moſt, 
What ſmall Advantage can ſhe boaſt. 
Which her great Rival hath not in a en ingroſt? 
Her boaſted Calm, and Peace of Mind, 
In Wine and Company we better find. 
Find it with Pleaſure too combimd. 
In mighty Wine, where we our Senſes ſteep, 
And lull our Cares, and Conſciences aſleep. - 
But why do I that wild Chimera name? 
 Cafeience, chat giddy Airy Dream, 02 
Which does from Ian 885. or il ares So- 


=. 
21 „ 


* 4 


Cnſicut: 


| cuban the yain fantaſtick Fear, , II 213 7A 
| Of Puniſhments; we know not mh 
. Project of crafty Stateſmen! to Sugars ang: . 
_ Whereby. they ſlaviſn Spirits awe, _-. , 
| e 
| Grand Wheedle!.which our Com Amanda, we 
; The poor unthinking Rabble to 2800 0 
Scare-crow ! to fright from the forbidder ruit of Vice. 1 
Their on beloved Paradiſe: K e bh # 
Let thoſe vile Canters Wickedneſs dn. ron af, 
Whoſe Mercenary Tongues. * Pay 4 oumd Bod) 1 
For what they Gy 3-- HAD ds 
| And yet commend in Practice e theix Wende, 
12 12 we diſcerning..Heads „ who. farther. Pry. 
T beir holy Cheats defy, - 
And ſcorn oo Frad, ak, thei indy 
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„ WW Who a& their Wickedneſs with an ill Grace; 
Such their Profeſſion ſcandalize, 
And juſtly forfeit all that Praiſe; 
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Vice well improw d, yields Bliſe, and Fame befide, 
And ſome for ſinning have been Deifyd. 
By theſe brave Methods eo the Seats above. 
Ev'n Fove himſelf, the Sovereign Dei 
Father and King of all the immortal 


By Crimes above the Reach of weak Mortality. 
Each Goddeſs turn'da glorious Punk o'th* Trade; 
And all that facred Place 
Was fill'd with Baſtard Gods of his own Race: 
Almighty Lech'ry got his firſt Repute, 
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| VIII. 
| How gallant was that * Wretch, whoſe happy Guilt 
| A Fame upon the Ruins of x Temple built! 
Let Fools, faid He, Impiety alledge, 
F e 
Ill ſet the facred Pile on Flame, 
And in its Ate vic my bag d. 
* My Name; which thus mall be „ e e Sh-x27 
« Deathleſs as its own Deity. x. 
« Thus the vain- glorious Carian I'll CT 
1 — OY ae 


5 At cheaper Rates chan They; Hl buy Retiown, 
And my loud Fame ſhallall their filent Glories drown. 
so ſpake the daring Hector, ſo did propheſy : 

And ſo it 7 ph in "OP td envious CO - 

To raze his well-built Pom and Memory 
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| While the inglorious Founder is 8 quite, 
wy Herofiratns, he burnt the Tewple of Diana at Epheſus, 
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And ſung, and play d, 
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he had won 
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Nor ſhould there need another Herald of his Praiſe but Me, 
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Hell eſteems 


(v1) 
rwere Injury ſhould 1 omit thy Name; | 
Whoſe Actiog merits all the Breath of Fame: 
| Methinks I ſee the trembling Shades below) 
| Around in humble Reverence bow -,; 
Doubtful they ſeem, whether to pay their Wagen 
As | To their dread Monarch, or to Thee: 7 1 
No Wonder He (grown jealous of 246 fear's — 
| Envy'd Mankind the Honour of thy Wickedneſe, 
And {poll that braye 1 8 aha 
Howe'er "HOI b 
Thy Plot by treach rous „ { 
| | Nor think thy wel dures or . ob 
Thou the full Praiſe of Villany ſhalt dar, 
And all will zudge thy 46, comp e. whe | 
thou couldſt Dare 642 | 
| 5o thy great Maſter fear d, hols high diſdain | 
Contemn'd that Heaven, where he e . reign; 
Win with ——— iroveilion 23 12. 
-_ _ T*afurp the Throne above 501} 2 8 
And led againſt the Deity an armed vain 
3 from his vaſt Deſigns be I 
er- power d by his Almighty Foe, 
Yet gain'd he agar in his Overthrow : : 
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the Were his Grandees, aaderpec as much Preferment there, 
For our good Service, as on Earth we ſhare, 
un Them Sin is but a mere Privative of Good, 
The TON A LO NY Blood: e 
| In Us tis a Perfection, who profeſs 
A ſtudied, and elaborate Wickedneß. 
We are the great Royal Society of re, 
| Whoſe Talents are to make Diſcoveries, 
| And advance Sin like other Arts, and Sciences. 
'Tis I, the bold Calmbz, only 1, 
Who muſt New Worlds in Vice deſery, 


1 And fr the Pillars of wnpaſſible E 


XII. 
1 | How faking was 7 5 firſt Debauch that finn'd, 

5 Who for ſo ſmall a Crime Gold Human Kind! ; 
now undeſerving that high Place, | 
nn To be thought Parent of our Sin, and Race, 


| Who by low Guilt, our Nature doubly did debaſe! 
Unworthy was he to be thought 1 
Father of the great firſt-· born Cain, der eren gl 
The noble Cain, er COT 
Frockin's him of 4 more Ru-: 
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"6 ng 7481702 Did 5 


"hab al the braver Part of his F 3 
Had the juſt Fates deſign'd Me in bis ftead; 
Tad done ſome great, and unexampled Deed : 
A Deed, which ſhould decry | * : : 
The Stoicks dull Equality, |. 
And ſhew that Sin admits 'Tranſcendency: . - 
ADeed, wherein the Tempter ſhould not ſhare 
Above what Heaven could puniſh, and abore 
what he could dare. 


For greater Crimes than His I would have fell, 
And acted ſomewhat, which might merit More than 


Hell. 


- F * - 
= 1 > —__ "4 ; * - 99822 — >: 5 
Tt UT Es Yo) * „r Fen- UL 
„ / . - EF 4 8 LS > W 4 » I LAT! is \ Q - 


An Arolosv R ODE, 
Way of EPILOGUE. 


5 7 


RES Y. Part ie bos, and you'll, #7" GH ink 
MS Th' Extravagance of a Repenting Muſe, 
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BY} Pardon whate'er ſhe hath too boldly ſaid, 
She only acted here in Maſquerade. 


For the ſlight Arguments ſhe did produce | 
Were not to flatter. Vice, but. to daun. 


(97) 
go we Buffoons in Princely Dreſs expoſe, ei 

vet to be Gay, but more Ridiculouns. 
[when ſhe an Hector for her Subject had. 
be thought ſhe muſt be termagant and mad. 

That made her ſpeak like a lewd Punk oth Town, / 
[Who by Converſe with Bullies wicked grown, 
Has learn'd the Mode to cry all Virtue down. 
[But now the Vizard's off; see, 
And turns a Modeſt civil Girl agen. 

Our Poet bas a diff rent Taſte of Wit, 
Nor will to common Vogue himſelf ſubmit. 

Let ſome admire the Fops whoſe Talents lie 
ln venting dull inſipid Blaſphemy: 
He ſwears he cannot with thoſe Terms diſpenſe, 
Nor will be Damn'd' for the repute of Senſe. 
wirs Name was never to Profaneneſs due, | 
[For then you ſee he could be witty too: „ (br RH 
[He could Lampoon the state, and Libel Kings, N 
But that he's Loyal, and knows better things, > 
Than Fame, whoſe guilty Birth from Treaſon ſprings. ) © 
Ine likes not Wit which can't a Licence claim, 
To which the Author dares not ſet his Name: 
Wit ſhould be open, court each Reader's n 1111 
[Nor lurk in bs are E 2 739 11 
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Which a juſt Modeſty muſt never on, 


Aud Prentices and Car- men challenge it. 1 2 
Ev'n They too, can be ſmart, and witty there; 
For all Men on that Subject Poets are, 
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_ Himſelf to the baſe Itch of Verſe inclin d, 


. 
But Crim nal Writers like dull Birds of Night, 
For Weakneſs, or for Shame avoid the Light; 
May ſuch, a Jury, for their Audience, have, 


[TY 


And from the Bench, not Pit, their Doom receive. 
May they, the Tow r, for their due Merits, ſhare, _ 


Ie could be baudy too, and nick the times, | 
In what they dearly love; damn'd - Ries, 
Such as our Nobles write 
Whoſe nauſeous poetry can reach no wk 
Than what the Codpiece, or its God inſpire. _ 1 
So lewd, they ſpend at Quill ; you'd: juſtly think; Hh 
They wrote with ſomething naſtier than Ink; Ma 
But he ſtill thought, That, little Wit, or none, .., 
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And a juſt Wreath of Hemp, not Laurel wear: MW: 
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And a mere Reader with a Bluſh atone. 
If Ribaldry deſcrv'd the Praiſe of Wit, 
He muſt reſign to each illit rate Citt, 


Henceforth he yows, if evermore he find 


If cer he's given up ſo far to write, 


He never, means to make his End, Delight: 
Shoul 


| $hould he do fo, he muſt deſpair Succeſs : 

| For he's not now debauch'd enough, to pleaſe, 7 
| And muſt be damn d for Want of Wicekedneſsz. 
| He'll therefore uſe his Wit another Way, 7 * 
dad nert the Uglineſs of Vice diſph r. 
| Tho” againſt Virtue once he drew his Pen, 

| He'll ne'er for aught, but her Defence, agen. 

Had he a Genius, and Poetick Rage, 

| Great as the Viees of this guilcy Age, 122 4A 7 
| Wete he all Gall, and arm d with Store of spite; 

Twere worth has Gains to undertake to rrites 

To noble Satire bed dire& bis Aim, aa 

And by't Mankind, and Poetry reclaim, 

He'd ſhoot his Quills, juſt like a Porcupine, 

{4 Vice, and make them ſtab in every Lines A 
T [The World ſhould learn to bluſh,. 
Pad dread the Vengeance of his * wit, 

Which worſe; than their own Conſciences, ſhould fright ; - 


nd all ſhould: think him Heav ius juſt Plague: deligrd 1 
0 . for the Sins of ome nnn. " 
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Not all the Plenty, all the bright Reſort 8 B12 
Of gallant Youth, that grac d the Cariau- 
Could charm the haughty'Nympli's di dainful Hi 
Or from her Brother's guilty. Love auen, Yor 
Caunus ſhe lov'd, not as a Siſter ought. 
| But Honour, Blood, and Shame alike Gn 
Caunus alone, tee hated b 
For him alone, the wiſhes, grieves and ſighs; | © } 
At firſt her neve- born Paſſron owns no Namo, 

A glim'ring Spark ſcarce kindling into Flame; ew A 
She thinks it no Offence, if from his Lip 
She ſnatch an harmleſs Bliſs, if her fond Cli ß: 
Virh looſe Emibraces,” oft his Neck ſurroundd 1-7 
Ind Love is yet in Debts of Nature drobyu' d. 
3 But Love at Length grovvs naughty by Degrees, ch? 
| And now ſhe likes, and ſtrives © lier ſelf to pleaſe :: 
well areſt the cotes, and arms her Eyes \with Darts, ) 
Her Smiles Witt Charms, and all the ſtudted Arts, = 
| Which practiscd Love can teachꝭ to — | 
laduſtrious now, The labour nee oy 22% B 
And envies all, whoever” Fairer are. 2 1. 

| Yet knows ſle not, the: loves, but Ril n does ious 0 
[laſenfibly; che thing; the des not knows mn 21517) » 
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' She wakes, and long in Wonder filent *. ä 


= The PasStox 


strict Hang yet her check'd Deſires does bind, 
And modeſt Thoughts, on this fide Wiſh, bb 


And now, the hated Terms of | Blood diſchims: : 
Iro her ſounds harſh; ſhe the unpleaſing Word 
Strives to forget; and oftner calls him Lord: 
And, when CR ft GINA 
Could wiſlrt unſaid, and rather Byblis hear. 

Nor dare ſhe yet with waking Thoughts a SRO 7 
A wanton Hope: But when returning Night 
With Sleep's ſoft gentle Spell her Senſes charms, 
Kind Fancy often brings him to ber Arms: 

In them flic oft does the loyd Shadow ſeem 
To graſp; and joys, yet" bluſhes too, in Dream. 


And thinks on ber late pleaſing Ecftafies: | MW. 
Nowy likes, and now -abhors,. her | 
By Turns abandon'd/to/ her: 
At lengrb, her fir 
And yene the n alive re % 
Ah me! (ſhe eries) kind Heaven avert !what means 
« This boading Form, that nightly rides my Dreams? i « 
Grant em untrue! why ſhould lewd Hope divine? 


TR 


2 f Ally e Parma cen? 


5 #7 
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of Bynris: _ 


is true, by the moſt envious Wretch, that ſees, 
„He's own'd all Fair, and Lovely, own'd a Prize, > 
« Worthy the Conqueſt of the brighteſt Eyes; Y 
| « A Prize that wou'd my high'ſt Ambition fill, 
| « All L could wiſh ut he's my Brother fill! 

| « That cruel Word for ever mult disjoin, 
Nor can I hope, but thus, to haue him mine. 
“ Since then I, Waking, never muſt poſſeſs; _ 
Let me in Sleep, 0 enjoy de Bliſs, 98 
« And ſure, nice Vertue can't forbid me this: 
| « Kind Sleep-does no malicious n 
| © Yet yields a lively.Semblance of Delight: b 
Gods! what a Seene of Joy was that! bew 25 
| « I claſp'd, the Viſion to my panting Breaſt!l 

| © With what fierce Bounds I ſprung to meet my Bug, 
*© While my wrapt Soul flew out in every Kiſs! 


« Till breathleſz, faint, and ſoftly ſunk away), 
« 1, al difloly'd, in reeking Pleaſures ly l. 1 


d, Ho Geet: is the Remembrance yet! tho Night | 
Too haſty fled, drove on by. envious Light. 
ans Wy © Ok that we might the Laws of Nature break! A 
* How well would Caunus me an Husband make! 
i < How well N eit an 
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102 The PASSION 


« Wou'd God! in all things we had Partners been, 


8 Beſides out Parents, and our fatal Kin; 


4 Wou'd Thou wert nobler, I more meaniy born, 
Than guiltleſs Pad deſpair d, and ſufferd Scorn: 
Happy that Maid unknown, whoe'er ſhall prore 
< $0 bleſt, ſo envied, to deſerve thy Love. 

« Unhappy Me! whom the ſame Womb did j you L 
Which row forbids Me ever to be N 
«\Curft Fate! that we alone in that _ 

<4. py which we ever muſt divided be. 

« And muſt we'be? what meant my Viſion . 
© Are they, and all their dear Prefages vain? 
Have Dreams no Credit, but with a en 
« Or do they hit ſometimes," and Faithful prove? 
« The Gods forbid ! Yet Thoſe whom I invoke, 
Have loy'd like me, have their own Siſters took: 


4 Both; ftock'd their Heaven, with inceſtuous Love: 


# 4 


etc Great Saturn, and his greater Off. ſpring Fove, | 


Gods have their Privilege: Why do I ſtrive 
* To ſtrain my Hopes to their ne? 


0 No, let me banifh this forbidden Fire, 


* Or quench it with my Blood, and wirr expire: 
« VUnſtain'd in Honour, and unhurt i in Fame, 


Let the Grave bury both my Love, and Shame: 
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of ByBLts. „ 
| « But when at my laſt Hour I gaſping lie, l 

Let only my kind Alus deer be by: 

« Let him, while I breathe out my Soul in Sight; 
| « Or gaz't away, look on. with pitying Eyes: 

© Let him (for ſure he can't deny me this? 

« Seal my cold Lips with one dear parting Kiſs. 

« To what another's Will muſt ratify ;-- res: 

Cou'd I be ſo abandon d to conſent; | 
What I'd have paſs for good and innocent, 

« He may perhaps, as worſt of Crimes, reſent. 
| * Yet we, amongſt their Race, Examples find: = 
Of Brothers, who: have been to Siſters kind: wer 
Fm d Canard , odd thus ſucceſtful prove, Py 
| * Cou'd Crown! her Wiſhes in a Brother's Love. 
| © But- whence could I theſe Inſtances produce? 
| « How came I witty to my Ruin thus? 
* Whither will this mad Frenzy burry on? 
| © Hence, hence, you naughty Flames, far hence bel 
Nor let me e'er the ſhameful Paſſion own. 
And yet, ſhou'd He addreſs ; I ſhou'd forgive, 
| x I fear; I fear, I ſhould his Suit receive: 


* See Ovid's Epiſtles » Comar 7 Re "Fo area. - 
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I will ſome ſure, and better Method, chuſe: 


And propping with her Hand her leaning Head: 


And where? O where will this Diſtra 
| One Hand her Paper, t other holds her Pen, 


New Doubts, now writes, and now her Writing damns. 
Sbe writes, defaces; alters, likes, and blames ; 


— — — — 


© Shall — I, who t not love an 
Offer d by him, not mine, to make him known? 
* And can'ſt thou ſpeak? can thy bold Tongue declare, 
« Yes, Love ſhall force and now methinks I date. 
« But left fond Modeſty at length refuſe, 


« A Letter ſhall my ſecret Flames diſcloſe, 
And hide my Bluſhes, but reveal their Cauſe. 
c This takes, and tis reſolv'd'as ſoon as aid; 
With this, ſhe rais'd her ſelf upon her Bed, 


% Happen what will (Gays ſhe) I'll make him know | 
« What Pains,” what" raging Pains; T undergo: 
« Ah me! I tave!-what Tempeſts ſh: 


Trembling, her Thoughts endite, and oft her Eye 
Looks back, for Fear of conſcious Spies too nigh: | 


And Tears ſupply that Ink ber Lines muſt drain. 
} Now ſhe begins, now ſtops, and ſtopping frames 


Oft throws in haſte her Pen, and Paper 
Then takes em up again as haſtily; :; * 
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Vaſteddy her- Reſolves, fickle, and vain, 3 
No ſooner made, but ſtrait unmade again ? 
What her Deſires would have, ſhe does not know, 
Diſpleas d with. all, hate er ſhe goes to- do: 

At once. contending, Shame, and Hope, and Fear, 
Rack her toſt Mind, and i in her Looks appear. * 
ler was wrote; but foon miſguiding Doubt 
Recals it, and the guilty Word blots n, 
Again the. pauſes, and again begins, dee of" 1 
At Jength; her Pen drops out theſe. Var L. 2 

« Kind Health, which you, and only vou can grant, 
„Which if deny'd, ſhe-muſt for ever want, 


2 


our Lover ſe ads: Ah! bluſhing Shame, 


In Silence bids her Paper hide her Name: 
* Wou'd cen fatal e might, bes done, 


« And had I now. 225 ſmotber'd, Grief conceal',. , 


1 + Takes LEST 


It might, by Tokens paſt, have been rey ky are * 23 
A thouſand Proofs. were ready to impart. _ 


& The inward Aoguiſh. of my. wounded Heart - 3 . 
* Ott, as Four, Sight aſudden Bluſh did raiſe, ; ; . 


n 


Mx Blood came . 785 you at my Face 
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Oft if you call to mind) my longing - Eyes 
« Betray'd in Looks my Soul's too thin Diſguiſe: - 
* Think how their Tears, think how my hcaving ace | 
Oft in deep Sighs ſome Cauſe unknown confeſt: 
Think how theſe Arms did oft, with fierce Embrace, | 
5 Eager as my Deſires, about you preſs: 

** Theſe Lips too, when they cou'd ſo happy prove, 
( Had you but mark d) with cloſe warm Kiſſes _ 
* To whiſper ſomething more than Siſter's 

And yet, tho' rankling Grief my Mind 2H 
« Tho'raging Flames within burn up my Breaſt, 
Long time I did the mighty Pain endure, 
Long ſtrove to bring the fierce Diſeaſe to cure: 
% Witneſs, ye cruel Pow'rs, who did inſpire 
« This ſtrange, this fatal, this reſiſtleſs Fire; 
«© Witneſs, what Pains (for you alone can know) 
4 This helpleſs Wretchi to quench'r did undergo: 
3* thouſand Racks, and Martyrdoms, and more 
1 * a weak Virgin can be thoupht, I bore: 

ermatch'd i in Pow'r, at laſt, Im forc'd to yield, 

4 2 to the conquering God reſign the Field: 
« To You, dear Cauſe of All 1 mike Addreſs: 

« From you, with humble Prayers, I be Kedre!” 
« You rule alone my arbitrary Fate, : 

E And Life and Death on your Diſpoſal wait: 


—— 


« os ad 


rdaifh 


Nor aught that can be told by babling Fame, 


of ByBL1s.: Top 


„ Ordain, as you think fit, deny, or grant, 

« Yet know, no Stranger is your Suppliant. 85 

« But ſhe, who, tho? to you by Blood allied 

« In neareſt Bonds, in nearer, wou'd be tied. 
Let doting Age debate ot Law and Right, 

« And pravely ſtate the Bounds of-Juſt, and Fit: 
« Whoſe Wiſdom's but their Envy, to deſtroy 


| « And bar thoſe Pleaſures, which they can't enjoy: 
Our blooming Years, more ſprightly and more gays | 
| « By Nature were defign'd for Love and Phy: 

| « Youth knows no Check, but lec>s wekVirtue's Fence,” 


„And briskly bunts the noble Chace of Senſe, 


Without dull Thinking, we Enjoyment trace, . 


And call that Lawful vvhichſoe er does pleaſe. 
« Nor will our Guilt want Inſtances alone, 
« 'Tis what the glorious Gods above have done: 


| © Let's follow, where thoſe great Examples went, 
Nor think that Sin, where Heaven's a Precedent. 


« Let neither Awe of Father's Frowrns, nor Shame © 


Nor any giti ier Fantom, Fear can SO: 
* Frighten or ſtop us in our Way to Bliſs. 
Bat 1 ler us ruch on pelt 


# 
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*© Where 3 Hazards ſhall enhance W 
And that, that makes it dang rous, make it great: 


1 Relation too, which does our Fault increaſe, 
Will ſerve that Fault the better to diſguiſe, 


. That, lets us now in private often meet. 
_ « Bleſt Opportunities for ſtoln Delight: 
“In publick often we embrace, and kiſs, 
And fear no jealous, no ſuſpecting Eyes, 
How little more remains, for me, to crave! 
Ho. little more, for you, to give! O ſave | 
« A wretched Maid, undone by Love, and you, 
Who does in Tears, and dying Accents ſue; 
© Who bleeds: that Paſſion, ſhe had ne er reveal'd, 
If not by Love, Almighty Love, compelPFd: 
Nor ever let her mouraful Tomb complain, 
« Here Byblis lies, kill d by your cold Diſdain. 
Here forc'd to end, for Want of Room, not Wil 
To add, her Lines the crowded Margin fill 
Nor Space allow for more ; She, trembling, folds 
; The Paper, which ber ſhameful Meſſage holds: 
And ſealing, as ſhe wept with boading Fear, 
She wet her Signet with a falling Tear. 
This done, a truſty Meſſenger ſhe call'd, 3 
And in kind Words the whiſper'd Errand told. 
Ez 1 — 
*@ 


— 
a CRY 


of BVI BLIS. ros 


| « Go, cury this wich faithful Care ſhe lad, 2 
| « To my Dear, chere ſhe paus da while, and aid, & 
| And by and by-—Brother==was heard to add: 
| As ſhe deliver'd it with her Commands, x 
| The Letter fell from out her trembling Hands, 
| Diſmay'd with the ill Omen, ſhe, anew. _ 
Doubted Succeſs, and held, yet bad him go. 

He goes, and after quick Admiſſion got, 5 
To Caunus Hands the fatal Secret brought : 
Soon as the doubtful Youth a Glance had caſt 
On the firſt Lines, and gueſsd by them the reſt, + 
Strait Horror and Amazement fill'd his Breaſt: 
Impatient with his Rage, he could not ſtay 
To ſee the End, but threw't, half read, away. 
i Scarce could his Hands the trembling Wretch forbear, 
Nor did his Tongue thoſe angry Threat? aings * 
« Fly hence, nor longer my chaf d ern duk. 7 
Thou curſed Pander of deteſted. Luſt: 1 
« Fly quickly hence, and to thy Swifineſs owe. 
„ Thy Life, a Forfeit to m y Vengeance due: 
Which, had not Danger of my Honour, croſt,. | 
10 ** Thau'dſt paid by this, and been ſent back a Ghoſt. . 
He the rough Orders ſtrait, obeys, and bears. „„ 
1 The Llling, News to Wer blue Ears ho a 
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Like ſtriking Thunder the fierce Tidings ſtun, 
Mt And to her Heart, quicker than Liphtning, run: 
3 The frighted Blood forſakes her gaſlly Face, 
T4 And a ſhort Death does every Member ſeize: 
But ſoon as Senſe returns, ber Frenzy too 
Returns, and in theſe Words nme _ 
« And juſtly ſerv'd;=—for why did fooliſh i!! . 
| « Conſent to make this raſh Diſcovery? N 
« Why did I thus in haſty Lines reveal OS ug 
4 That dang'rous Secret, Honour wou'd conceal ? os 
46-04 «I ſhould have firſt, with Art, diſguis'd the Hook, = 
bi it & And feen how well the gaudy Bait had took, SY i 
Wt And found him hung, at leaſt, before I ſtruck: ) Wl 


From Shore I ſhou'd have firſt deſery'd the Wind, ; 
« Whether *twould prove to my Adventure kind, 


« Exe I to untry'd Seas my ſelf reſign d: 
Novy daſſid on Rocks, unable to retire, 
I muſt ith? Wreck of all my Hopes expire. 
And was not I, by Tokens plain enough, 
* Fore-warn'd to quit my inauſpicious Love? 
Did not the Fates my ill Succeſs foretell, 
« When from my Hands th'unhappy Letter fell? 
.- * $6 ſnould my Hopes have done, and my Deſign, 
2 That, or die Her, woald then haue  alter'd been; | 


* 
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| « But rather the unlucky Day; when Heaven 

| « Such om' nous Proofs of its Diſlike had given 
| « And ſo it had, had not mad Paſſion ſway d. 

|« And Reaſon been by binde Love wilt 


« Beſides, -alas!.T ſhould my ſelf have gone, 


Nor made my Pen 2 Proxy to my om nt. 
Much more I could have ſpoke, much more e 5 


« Than a ſhort Letter's narrow Room would hold? 


Ale might have ſeen my Looks, my wiſhing Eyes, 
| « My melting Tears, and heard my begging Sighs; 
About his Neck I could have flung iny Arms 

| « And been all over Love, all over Charms; 


« Graſp'd, and hung on his Knees, and there have died, a 


| « There breathe my gaſping Soul out, if denied: 
This, and Ten thouſand things, I might hank doc + 
Eh To make my Paſſion, with Advantage, known; 
| « Which if they, Each, could not have beat e 95 
vet ſurely All, had forc'd him to be kind. : 
Perhaps he, whom I ſent, was too in Fault, 
| © Nor rightly tim'd his Meſhge as he ought; 4 7 
I fear he went in ſome ill choſen Hour. 


When cloudy Weather made his Temper lour: 
Not thoſe calm Seaſons of the Mind, which, proves) - 


E fitteſt to receive the Seeds of . 127] 
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40 Theſe things have ruin'd me; for, dacht, he 


% Is made of human Fleſh and Blood, like me; 
« He ſuck'd no Tygreſs ſure, nor Mountain-Bear, 


« Nor does his Breaſt relentleſs Marble wear. 
He muſt, he ſhall conſent, again Vil try. 
* And try again, if he, again, deny: 


. No Scorn, eee ee, bade ü Deb, 


shall ever my Deſire, or Hopes rebate. 
« My earneſt Suits ſhall never give him Reſt, 


« While Life, and Love, more durable, ſhall laſt: | 


Alive 1 II preG, till Breath in Prayers be loſt, 
« And after come a kind beſeeching Ghoſt. 
« For, If I might, what I have done, recall, 


« The firſt Point were, not to have don't at all; 


But ſince tis done, the ſecond to be gain d, 


«. Is now to have, what I have ſought, attain d: 


«« For he, tho I ſhould now my Wiſhes quit, 
« Can never my unchaſt Attempts forget: 

« Should I deſiſt, twill be belien d. that I i 
« By ſlightly asking. taught him to deny, 


Or, that I tempted him with wily Fraud, 


* And Snares for his un wary Honour la id: 


Or, what I ſent (and the Belief were zal), 


- 
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| Now to this Point, and now to that, inclin'd: 

| What ſhe could wiſh had unattempted been, —J 

| She trait is eager to attempt again: . 4 

| What ſhe repents, ſhe acts; and now lets looſe. 

| The Reins to Love; nor any Bonds allows. 

| Repulle,” upon Repulſe, unmov d. 4 h wee * TT 
{ And ill nes on, while'ſhe her Suit D * 
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« In fine, 1 now, dare any thing, that's ill ; 


Pre writ, I have ſolicited, my Will 


« Has been debauch d; and ſhou'd I thus give out, oY 


| « cannot chaſt and innocent be thought: 
Much there is wanting ſtill to be fulfill d. 


Much to my. Wiſh, but little to my Guilt. N 


She ſpoke; but ſuch is her unſettled Mind, 
It ſhifts from Thought to Thought, like veering Wind, 
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Who by her Falſhood and Scorn was tht 
Death of my FRIEND. 
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| And could, by alt he” Seorn; be 5 
Than Martyrs, to revile what they Adore, | ©" mn 


'Twas but a little e ee 
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upon a WOMAN. 1 


| From thence, that might her crim nal Beauties blaſt: 
Ho they in their od Luſtre ſtill prevail, 


By no Diſeaſe, nor Guilt itſelf, made pale. 


| Guilt, which; ſhould blackeſt Moors themſelves but own, 


Would make, thro? all their Night, new Bluſhes dawn: 


| Tho' that kind Soul. een 


Thither too ſoon by her Vakindaeſs chac d. 


| Where may it be her fal l, and ilteft Doom. 
| (For that's not — Cure) never wn” Le 
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no more, * — 25 \ 


Who, had he * her with kis dying Breath. 


Had done but juſt, and Heaven bad Forgrre: 12% 62 . 
Tho ill made Law no Sentence has ordain nd e ag 
| For her, no Statute: has her Guilt arraign'd.” $311 VE chad 
(For Hangmen, Women' -Scorn, and Doftor Sit 20 
All, by a Licenc d Way of Murder, kill.) 279-4603 Þ 

| Tho' ſhe from Juſtice of all theſe go fre. +. © 
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116 EY SATIRE 
Yet think the not, ſhe Mill ſecure ſhall prove, 


Or that none dare avenge an injur d Love: 0 
Iriſe in Judgment, am to be, to her, 11 
Both Witneſs, Judge, and Executioner : ; 
Arm'd with dire Satyr, and reſentful Spite, 

I come to haunt her with the Ghoſts of Wit. 5 
My Ink, unbid, ſtarts out, and flies on her, } 
Like Blood, upon ſome touching Murderer : ] 
And ſhou'd that fail, rather than want, I wou'd,. 1 
Like Hags, to curſe her, write in my own Blood. 1 

3 ſpightful Pow rs, (if any there can be, ö 
That boaſt a worſe, and keener Spight rh Me) 1 
Aſſiſt with Malice,jand your mighty, Ad. 
My ſworn Wm e e Sue ber dead; =_— T7 

r Odin green. Jo that ne, il 

Her Skill, nor Patch, nor Paint, can jointly hide, . 

| And which ſhall laſting, as her Soul, abide: .., : 


Grant my ſtrong Hate may ſuch ſtrong Poiſon call, 
| That every Breath may taint, and rot, and blaſt, | 
Till one large Gangrene quite o erſpread her Fame 

With foul Contagion; till her odious Name, 
Spit at, and curſt by every Mouth, like mine, 
Be Terror to herſelf, and all her Line. 
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vic of thit viler Sex, which dar- d us all; 


Ordain'd to eurſe, and plague us, for our Fall; 


8 $ 2 
A * 4 F 


| Woman! nay worſe! for ſhe CO be ſaid, © * 


But Mummy by ſome Devil inhabited: 2 <*: 
Not made in Heaven's Mint, but baſely coin'd, 


She wears a human Image ſtampt on Fiend; © © 
ud whoſo Marriage would with her contract. 


Is Witch by Law, and that a meer 
Her Soul (if any Soul in her there be} © -- 
| By Hell was breath'd' into her in a Lie, 


And its whole" Stock of Falſhood dara ns: 
As if bereafter to be true it ment: 
awd Nature, taught her jilting, when de mae 
| And by her Make, defign'd her for the Trade: 

Hence *twas The daub'd her with 2 pain ted Face 
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That ſhe, at once, might better cheat, and pleaſe: +1 
AJ thoſe gay charming Looks, that court the Rxezei T 
Are but an Ambuſh to hide Treachery; di eobow H 


| Miſchief, adorn'd with Pomp, and ſmooth! Diſguiſe: 


A painted Skin, ftuff*d'full of Guile and Lies, 1 


Within, a "gaudy Caſe, a naſty Soul., 


| Like a Peer's Excrement in gilt Cloſe-ſtool?9W2W2W1WW̃ 9 
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Such, on a Cloud; thoſe flatt' ring Colours are, (1 
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Which only ſerve to dreſs a Tempeſt:fair. zi U yo iT 
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So Men upon this Earth's fair Surface 1 
Within, are Fiends, and at the Center, Hell: 


urt-promiſes, the Leagues, which Sa. ade 


| ee nal Convenience, and more Eaſe to break, 


The Faith, a Jeſuit, in, Allegiance ſwears, , 
Or a Town Jilt, to Keeping · Coxcombs, bears, 
Are firm, and certain all, compar'd with bers: 
Early in Falſnood, at her Font, the ly d. I 4 
And ſhould ev'n then for Perjury been 20d. 9 5 
Her Conſcience ſtretch d, and open, as the Stews, 


„„ * = gt 


But laughs. at Qarhs, and plays with ſolemn; Vous. 


Lefs — —— be doth moſt: protel. | 
Than Thoughts of arranteſt Buffoons in Jeſte ft 


More cheap,; than the vile-mercehary: Squire.) 
That: plies for Half-crown : Fees at Himinſter, Not 


Lot Gut thn bers es Breath fic ad York 
Has ftood aloft, and loo d thro* Penaice-board-; 
And he that truſts her in 4 Death-bed Prayer, 


| Has Faith to metit. and ſare any thing; but her. 
But ſinte her Guilt; Deſoription does out- go; 
Fll try if it out: ſtrip my Curſes too; * 194 n fd 


/ ; . 
* o * 
. * 
* < ; 
* : 


cuſs, wehich a. 


y her own” Hand, not that of Nature rought: 


[The Snuff of Life, may that, unquenci d, remain. 
As in the damn'd, to keep her'freſh fof Pain: 


May ſhe a juſt and true Tormenter find 
And me ie ACORN rack er Mind: 


My Wiſh, and her Deſert, be each ſo great, t <6 
ach heard like Pray rs, and Heaven make em Fate.) 
Firſt, for her Beauties, which the Miſchief brought, 


Her Credit, Honour, Portion, Health. and thuſe 
Prove light, and frail, as her broke Faith, 8 211 


dome baſe unnam' d Diſeaſe, her r 714 
Ind make her Body ugly, as her Soul. 1530 107 


| Cankers, and Ulcersbeat ber, till 3 19307 * 2 v1 
Shun d, like Infection, loath'd, like Iuſam ... 


Strength quite æxpir d, muy the alone frtain:d 01 © 5 


Hot Luſt light on her, and the Plague of Pride 


On that, this, ever ſcorn d. as that, dend: 
Ach, Anguiſh, Heinauf, Grief, Diſhonout, 1 vel 


Purſue at oncef her Bady,: Soul; and Fame: 


25 


If e er the Devil Love muſt enter rell iam? 
For nothing ſure 8 Sei 10 
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Be 


a A SATIRE. 
Be ſome diſeasd, and ugly Wretch, her Fate, 
She doom d to Love of one, whom all elſe hate. 
May HRT Halal bn 
oo, to aka kvterieraSacifhaient;.© 
May be, to plague her, out of Spite, conſents x 
May the old Fumbler, - tho? diſabled quite 
Have Strength to give her Claps; but no 3 | 
May he, of her; unjuſtiy jealous be.. 
For one that's worſe, and uglier far, than he: 
May's Impotence balk, and:torment her Luft, 
Yet ſcarcely papers rpg FER 
Fafc'd to be:chaſt, may ſhe ſuſpected: be, 2059 
Shafe none-o'th* Pleaſure; all the Infamy.. ©» 7 | 
4a fine, that I all Curſes, may compleat, © 
(For I've but curs d in Jeft; but rallied yet: 
Whate'er the Sc deſerves, or feels, or feats, 
May all thoſe Piagues be hers, and only hers; 
Whate er great /Fayourites turn di out ann * 2 
Scorn'd Lovers, bilk d and diſappoin ; 
Or loſing Gamelters vent, hat Curſes cer 
Are ſpoke by Sinners raving in Deſpairr, 
All thoſe: fall on her, as they'reialb her Due, 
Till Spite can't think, nor Heaven inflict anew: 
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, then, (for once I will be kind, and pray) 
No Madneſs take her uſe of Senſe away; 
But may ſhe in full Strength of Reaſon be, 
To feel, and underſtand, her Miſery ; E 
P:gu'd ſo, till the think Damning a Releaſe, 
And humbly pray, to go to Hell for Eaſe: 
| Yet, may not all theſe Suff rings here atone 
| Her Sin, and may fhe, ftill go Sinning on, 
Tick up, in Perjury, and run o'th* Score, 
Till, on her Soul, ſhe can get Truſt no more: 
| Then may ſhe ſtupid, and repentleſs Die, 
And Heaven it ſelf = no more than I, 
But ſo be Damm d, of meer Ys 
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28 Eing to appear anew in we World, 
IB it may be expected, that I ſhould 
FJ {ay ſomething concerning theſe 
enſuing Trifles, which: 1 ſhall en - 
| a to do with as much Briefneſs, as 1 did, : 
| before, what I laſt publiſh'd, in this kind. 


| doubt not but the Reader will think me 

| guilty of an high Preſumption-in-adventurs 
ug upon a Tranſlation of The Art of Poetry, 
| after Two ſuch great Hands as have gone be-: 
ore me inthe ſame Attempts; I need not ac · 
quaint him, that I mean Ben Fobhnſon, and 
| the Earl of Roſcommon, the one being of ſo 
| eſtabliſh'd an Authority, that whatever he 
- WS Sacral, ther having later 
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PREFACE... 
ty performed it with fuch admin ble Sucre, 


ia almoſt cuts off all hope in any after-Pre- 


7 up to what he ha 


5 amy Howber, why — Ter him know, that 


it was a Taſk impoſed upon me, and not 


„ 


what I voluntarily engaged in; I hope he 
will be the more favourable in his Cenſures. 


I would indeed very willingly have wav'd 


the Undertaking upon the forementionedac- | 
count, and urged it as a reaſon for my declin- 


ing the fame, but it would not be allowed 
as ſufficient to excuſe me therefrom. W here- 


fore, being prevailed upon to make an Eſſay, 
J fell to thinking of ſome courſe, whereby 


I might ſerve my ſelf of the Advantages, 


which thoſe that went before me, have 
either not minded, or ſcrupulouſly abridg- 


ed themaſelves of- This I ſoon imagined wa 


by putting Horace into a more 


b dre 


in; that is, by exakoag ente as if he 
were living and now. I therefore 


reſolved to alter the Scene from Rome to 
London, and to make uſe of Engliſh Names 
of uot Nes =_ Sons, where the 
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Parallel would decently p I 
conceived, would give a kind of new Air to 
the Poem, and render it more Af . | 
the Reliſh of the proſect. Age. 


PREFACE: 
it, which, 1 


Wich theſe CimGderaions I ber pon the 


W ork, and purſued it accordingly. I haue 
not, I | acknowledge; been over- nice in 


keeping to the Words of the. 
for that were to tranſj ele a Rule, therein, 
contained. Neverth „I have been re- 


ligiouſly ſtrict to its Senſe; and expreſs d it 
in as plain and intelligible Manner as the 


Subject would bear. Where I may be 


thought to have varied from it (which is 
not above once or twiec, and in Paſſages 
not much material) the skilful Reader will 


perceiye twas neceſſary for carrying on my 
propoſed Deſign; and the Author himſelf, 


were he alive again, would (I believe) r 


give me. I have been careful to avoid. 


Stiffneſs, and made it my Endeavour to hit 
(as near as I could) the eaſy and familiar 
| Way of writing which is 
race in his Epiſtles, and was his proper Ta- 


W 


lent above any of Mankind. After l, tis 
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humbly ſubmitted to the Jedgmeut of the 
truly knowing, how I have acquitted my 
ſelf herein. Let the 'Succeſs be what it 
will, I ſhall not, however, wholly repent 
of my Undertaking, being (I reckon) in 
ſome Menne recompenſed for my Pains, 
by the Advantage I have reaped. of fixing 
theſe nn RA of Senſe ſo welt in 
TI enn, 3 oy: 


The Satire and Odes of his FIR on which 


follow next in Order, I have tranſlated af- 
ter the ſame libertine Way. In them alſo 
1 labour d under the Diſadvantages of com- 
ing after other Perſons. The Satire had 
been made into a Scene by Ben Fobnſon, 
in a Play of his, call'd, The 1 After 
I had finiſhed my Imitation thereof, 1 came 
to learn, that it had been done likewiſe by 
Dr. Sprat, and ſince, I have had the Sight 
of it, amongſt the printed Tranſlations of 
Huoraces Works. The Odes are there done 
too, but not ſo excellently well, as to diſ⸗ 
courage any farther — If theſe of 
mine meet with good Entertainment in the 
n 1 may 3 find Leiſure to at- 


ak at « «® 8 rn th. 


e ax Pain 6 — wah hed. —— i. 


tempt 
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| rempt ſe ome other of them, which at pre- 
ſent ſuffer as much from their Tranſlators, 
as the Pſalms of JOE from other ors and 


Hopkins. 


The Two e oa 1 aefign's not to 
| have made publick now, foraſmuch as they 
might ſeem unfit to appear among Subjects 
of this Nature, and were intended to come 
forth apart in Company of others of their 
| own Kind. But, having ſuffercd Copies of 
them to ftraggle abroad in Manuſcript, and 
remembring the Fate of ſome other Pieces 
ef mine, which have formerly ſtola inte 
| the Preſs without my Leave or Know- 
| ledge, and been expos d to the World abo- 
minably falſe and uncorrect; to prevent 
the ſame, Misfertune likely enough to be- 
fal theſe, J have been perſuaded te yield 
my Conſent to their publiſhing. amongſt 
the reſt. Nor is the printing of ſuch Miſcel- 
| Janies- altogether ſo unpreſidented, but that 
it may be ſeen in the Editions of Dr. Danna, 
and Mr Cowley's Works, whether done by 
p their own ee or the ſole Di- 
8 Fa en eckion 


". * . 8 — — "ay 
8 F4 * A 3 
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rection of the Stationer 5 I am not ab to 
determine. 


As for the Two _ out of Cd 
were occaſioned by. a Report, that ſome 
fund fault with the Roughneſs of my Sa- 
ures formerly publiſhed, rtho' upon what 
Ground they ſhould do it, T could be glad 
to be informed. Unleſs: L am miſtaken, 
there are not many Lines but will enduie 
the reading without ſhocking any Hearer, 
that is not too nice and cenſorious. I con- 
ſeſs, 1 did not ſo much mind the Cadence, 
as the Senſe and Expreſſiveneſs of my 
Words, and therefore choſe not thoſe 
which were beſt diſpoſed to placing them- 
ſelves in Rhyme, but rather the moſt keen 
and tuant, as No the moſt ſuitable to 

my Argument. And certainly, no one 
chat pretends to diſtinguiſh the ſeveral 

Colours of Poetry, would expect that Ju- 

venal, when he is laſhing, of Vice and Vil- 
| lany, ſhould flow fo ſmoothly. as Ovid of 

Tibullus, when they are deſcribing Amour 
and Gallantries, and having nothing to di- 


ſturb and ruffle the Evenneſs of their 5 
| | | 5 OW 
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and agreable Subjects, if my Humour in- 
clined me to exerciſe it, 1 "Tins pitched - 
upon theſe'Two,. which the 
| of Senſe have allowed to be ſome of the 
| ſofteſt and tendereſt of all Antiquity. 


| than that they are too exquiſmely delicate for 


Tal great Maſters; namely, Yulcanius, 
Douza, and AMaonfeur le: Fevre. The laſt 


| of them, has done it paraphraſtically, but 


hater End, untouched, perhaps, becauſe he 
thought it not ſo capable of Ornamer 


PREFACE: 


Howbeit, 10 ſhew, che 
was out of Choice, not Want of Judg-- 
ment, and that my: Genius is not wholly. 


uncapable of one more i 


greateſt. Men 


Nay, if we will believe Rapin, one of the 
beſt Criticks which theſe latter Ages have 
produced; they have no other Fault, 


the Character of Paſtoral, which ſhould 
not ſeem too laboured, and whoſe chief 
Beauty, is, an unaifedbed 2 of Plainnes 
and Simplicity. 


That ch ketones thi Death of 4. 
nig, has been attempted in Latin by ſeve- 


left good Part of the Poem, toward the 
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PREFACE: 


a5 the reſt. Him 1 chiefly choſe to fol- 
low, as being moſt agerablo to my Way 
of tranſlating; and where I was at a Loſs 


for Wam of his Guidance, Fee content 


to ſteer wu my on n Gf 


The > ne ee &y that, "Upon 2 was 


be by another Hand, as far as the firſt 


fifteen; Verſes; but who was the Author, 
I could. never yet learn. I have been told 
chat they Were. done by the Earl of Ro- 
ebe ſter; but I could. not well believe it, 
both becauſe he ſeldom. medled with ſuch 
Subjects, and more eſpecially. by Reaſon of 


an uncorrect Line or two to be found 


amongſt them at their firſt coming to my 
Hands, which never uſed to flow from his 


excellent Pen. Conceiving it to be in 
the Original, à Piece of as much Art, 


Grace, and Tenderneſs, as perhaps was 


ever offered to the Aſhesof a Poet, Tthought 


fit to dedicate it to the Memory of that in- 


comparable Perſon, of whom nothing can 
be ſaid, or thought, o choice and curious, 


. -which his Deſerts do not ſurmount; If it 


e thought mean to have borrowed the 
2 a” — Se ale 


PREFACE. 


Senſe of Another to praiſe him i in, yet at, 
eaſt, it argues at the ſame time a Value and 
Reverence, that I durſt not think any thing 
of my Own, good 1 for his Commen- 


dation. 


This is all which 1 judge material to be 
{ad of theſe following Reſveries. As for 
what others are to be found in the Parcel, 
1 reckon them not worth mentioning in 
| particular, but leave them wholly open and 
unguarded to the Mercy of the Reader; 
let him make his Attacks, W and where, 
he pleaſe. 
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I 4 
| Imitated in Engliſh. 


rr rte 
1 by Way of Letter, to a er 


Js 1 Tos Maz's Head, an Horſe's-Shoulders join, 
++ Or Fiſh's Tail, to a fair Woman's Waſte, 
Or draw the Limbs of many 2- different Beaſt, + 

l- match d, and with as motly Feathers dreſt! — 


A. 
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Tf you, by chance, were to paſs by his Shop ; Bu 
Cauld you. forbcar from laughing at the Fop, Th 
And not believe him whimſical, or mad? _ Ac 

reg! ite}. Sir, that Book is quite as bad, | To 

5 worthy Laughter, ; which, throughout, is fa. | By 
With monifrone tucoafiiences, Sore vile 66d ea; A 
Than ſick Mens Dreams, whoſe neither Head nor Tail, W. 
Nor any Parts, in due Proporion, fall. 898 Tb 
But twill be ſaid, None. ever did * 4 3 þ He 


Palnters, and Poets, Their free Liberty | 1 . 1 In 


Of frigning any thing: We grant it true, * 
And the fame Privilege crave, and allow: - * 
But to mix Natures clearly oppoſite, | {© MW 
To make the Serpent, and the Dove, unite, 1 
Or Lambs, from ſavage Tigers, ſeek Deience, _ 9 
Shocks Reaſon, and the Rules of common Senſe. 
Some, who would have us think they meant to treat, * 

At firſt, on Arguments of greateſt weicht. A 
Are proud, when here, and there, a glittering Line 


Does, through the Maſs of their coarſe Rubbiſh, ſhine: 
: In gay Digreſſions they delight to rove, 
Deſcribing, here, a Temple, there, a Grove, 

A Vale enamell'd o'er with pleaſant: Streams, 

A painted Rainbow, or the gliding Thames. 


, 


* 


WS, 
| When the fair Model, CITY 
That you ſome great Eſcurial would produce, ; | 
How comes it dwindled to a Cottage thus 
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. Tho' good, Ae nn — © 
Acommon Davvber may, perhaps, have Skill 


8 
To paint a Tavern-Sign, or Landskip, vy 


But what is this to drawing' of a Fight, . | 
A Wreck, a Storm, or the laſt Fudgmer, right 


I fine, whatever Work you mean to frame, 


[Bc uniform, and every where, the ſame. 


Moſt Poets, Sir, tis eaſy to obſerve). 5 

ino the worſt of Faults are apt to ſwervez 2 
Thro' a falſe Hope of reaching ee 1 
Avoiding Length, we often cramp” our 8 1 


[And make t obſcure; oft, when we'd hone * Stile 
Exfy, and flowing, loſe its Force the mm 2 
Some, ſtriving to ſurmount the — man, 
Soar up, in airy. Berbel, out of, . a 155 

0 ers, who fear, to a bold Pitch to truſt Dua: 
Themſelves, flag low, and humbly fre the; * 


i many, fond of ſeeming marvellous, 


Laws. | 
While they too carckſly en the 
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| Which only would {et off my Vglineſs. 


| What is the Burthen, which your Parts will bear; 


Be 
BIKE LMS Rx 
. — 


by 
3 * 4. = 8 


Of Likely hood, moſt. odd Chimeras ſeign, 1 
Dolphins, in Woods, and Boars, upon the Main. y 
Thus, they, who would rake Aim, but want the Skil, s. 
Miſs always, and ſhoot. wide, or narrow, ſtill. 0 


And, to the Life, enough, perhaps, who yet 
Wants Myſtery, to make the Work complete: 
Troth, Sir, if twere my Fancy to compoſe; 
Rather than be this bungling Wretch, I'd chuſe 
To wear a crooked, and unſightly Noſe, 
Mongſt other bandſome Features of a Face, 


Be ſure, all Tou chat undertake to write, N,: 
To chuſe a Subject, for your Genius fit: FM? 
Try long, and often, what your Talents are; 


And where they'll fail: He that diſcerns, with Sil, 
To cull his Argument, and Matter, wel, 
Will never be to feek for Eloquence, 

To drefs, or Method, to difpoſe his Senfe. 

They, the chief Art, and Grace, in Order ſhow- 
(IF I may daim any Pretence to know) — * 


ww ww — AA = zz ge ww wg 


3 


Muſt learn, and ule his hiddeii Secret welt, 


| You ſhew your Maſt ry, if you have the Knack, 


| To pive't a newer Senſe: If. there be need | 


Provided uwe 3. 
| Ve ſeldom, and diſcreetly, 3 
Words new, and foreigo, eee 
| if borrow'd from a Language near akin: - 


| To Lee, and. Dryden, what was not deny 05 
For which they Praiſe, and Commendation, bore ? 
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who time e diſcreetly, 1 to be diſcouts d, 
W IT. | 
come Paſſages, at preſent, may be he. 

Others, till afterward, are beſt deferr'd:. 

vaſe, which diſdains the Laws of Hiſtory, 

Sneaks things, not as they are, munen 2 
Whoever will in Poetry excel, fo) ie 


'Tis next to be obſery'd, that Care it due, 
And Sparingneſs, in framing Words anew: 


50 to make uſe of what known Word you. take, 


For ſome uncommon Matter to be ſaid; "5 
Pow'r of Inventing Terms may be allow'd,  ' - 


Why ſhould the peeviſh Criticks now forbid | 
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If Spenſers Muſe be juſtly {o'ador'd vis 00 
For that rich Copiouſneſs, a enenunb ha dord 
Our Native Tongue for God's fake, why Hl 
Strait be thought arrogant ; if, many 1 

I claim, and uſe, the ſelf· ſame Liberty? 

This, the juſt Right of Poets ever was . 
And will be ſtill, to Coin what Words they pleaſe, 
Well fitted to the preſent Age, and Place. 

Words, with the Leaves of Trees, a Semblance hol, 

In this reſpect, vvhere every Year the old ' 
Fall off, and new ones, in — 
Death. ĩs che Fate of all. things here n 
Nature her ſelf, by Art, has Changes felt, 6 
The Tangier-Mole (by our great . 
Like a vaſt Bulwark, in the Ocean ſet, | 
From Pirates, and from Storms, defends our + Fkt: 
Fens, every Day, are drain d, and Men now Plow, 
And Sow, and Reap, where, they before might Row, 
From their old Courſe, within new Banks, torun, ' þ 
And pay their uſeful Tribute to the Town. 
If Man's and Nature's Works. ſubmit to Fate, 


FV 7 Holt =» „ 
K. CHARLES I. A celebrated Engineer, 
Ma, 


* 
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ny, which. we approve for currant- now. 1 
the next Age, out of Requeſt ſhall grow : - 

And others, which are now thrown. out of . 

Stall be reviv'd, and come again in Force. | 
fan From whence their Vogue they 8 
Which of our Speech i is the Sole Judge and Law. 
Homer firſt ſhew'd us in Heroick Strains, 

To write of Wars, of Battels, and Campaigns, 

Kings, and great Leaders, mighty in Renown, 

And him we, ſtill, for our chief Pattern own. 

Soft Elegy, delign'd: for Grief and Tears, 

Vas firſt devis'd, to grace ſome mournful Bengt 

Since, to a brisker Note, tis taught to move, 

i cloaths our gayeſt Paſſions, Joy. and dener 2 
But, who was firſt Inventor of the Kind. 1 
ticks have ſought, but never, yet, could aud. 

70d nenen fin Thus 3. 

of peaceful Conguerors, in Piſs's Race, | 
he Mirth, and Joys, which Love, and Wine, produce, 
With other wanton Sallies of a Mule, 
ſtately Ode docs for its Subjects chuſe. 


| Archilochs, to vent his Gall, and Spite, 
blen abk. ait. wn, kong te we: 


y a 
1 
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Dramatick-Authors-us'@ this sort vf vers A 
On all the Greek and R. Theatres, 


As for Diſcourſe, and Cenverfation, 4. 

And apt'ſt to drown the Noiſes of the en | 
F I difcern not the true Stile, and Air, 
Nor how te give the proper Character 
To every Kind of Work; how dare I claim, 
And challenge to my ſelf, a Poet's Name? 
And why had 1, with auk ward Modeſty, 
Rather than learn, always unskilful be * 
Volponè and Moroſe will not admit 


Of Catime s high Strains, nor is it ft, 


To make Sejanus, on the Stage; appear, 
In the low Dreſs, which Comick Perſons wear.” 
Whatc'er the Subject be, on-which you write, 


Give each Thing its due Place; and Time, aright: 


Yet Comedy, ſometimes, — 
And angry Chremes is allow'd to fell. 

And Tragedy alike, ſometimes, has Leave 

To throw off Majeſty, when ene ee. 


Peleus, and Tilephus, in Miſery, 


Lay their big Words, and-blulFring eee 
Vf theyes ft; to make" heir Audience © | 


"ns 
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not enough to have your Plays ducceed s 
e to mh Hearer's Heart, 4 
d raviſh it, whieh Way they pleaſe, with: Art... 
here Joy, and Sorrow, put on good Diſguiſe, 
n ſtraight — 
vould'ſt have me weep? thy ſelf mult firſt begin: 
Then, Telephus, to Pity I incline, - * 10 
id think thy Caſe, and all thy calf rings. ive; 
r if chou'rt made to act thy Part amiſs,. 
ant forbear to fleep, or laugh, or big 
Let Words expreſs the Looks. which Speakers wear; 
dad, fit a mournful, and dejected Air; E 
e Paſſionate muſt huff, and ſtorm, and rave; 
e Gay, be pleaſant, and the Serious, grave. 
enn ed moulds our Frame within, 
re take all Manner of Icnpreſſions is. 
mak es us hot, and ready ta take ſie. 
Now Hope, now Joy, now Sorrow, does inſpire, 
i d all theſe Paſſions. in our Face appear, 
Of which the Tongue is ſole Interpreter: 
Por be, whoſe Words, and Fortunes, do not ft, ; bu 
Fit, and Gall'ry both, is hooted out, 


Obſerve 
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Wbether the Maſter ſpeak, or Todele:- 


Whether a Man that's elderly in Growth, 
Or a brisk ' Hotſpur, Oe os = 8 
A roaring Bully, or a ſhirking Cheat. 
A Court-bred Lady, or a tawdry Cit; | 
A prating Goſſip, or a jilting Where, 
A travell'd Merchant, or an home-ſpun Boer: 
Spaniard, or French, Italian, Dutch, or Dane; | 
Native of Turtey, India, or Fapan. © S IF 
Either, — A» F 
Or let them nothing inconſiſtent ſpeak: | 
If you bring great Achilles on the Stage, | 
Let him be fierce, and brave, all Heat, and __ | 
Inflexible, and head-ftrong to all Laws, 
But thoſe, which Arms, and his own Will, n 
Cruel Medea muſt no Pity have, | 
Trian muſt be treacherous, Ju grieve, _ 
Is muſt wander, and Oreſtes rave: 
Zut if you dare to tread in Paths 3 
And boldly ſtart new Perſons of your own ; 
Ze ſure to make them in one Strain agree, 
And let the Pad, ike tie Beginning be. 
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Tis difficult for Writers to ſucceed, . 
On Arguments, which none before have try'd : 
| The Iliad, or the Odyſſee, with Eaſe, 
will better furniſh Subjects for your Plays, 
Than that you ſhould your owa Inyention malt, :_ 
And broach unheard of things, your ſelf, the firſt. 
ln copying other's Works, to make them paſs, 
And ſeem your own, let theſe few Rules take Place: 
When you, ſome of their Story, repreſent, 
Take Care, that you new Epiſodes i inyent: g ü 
ge not too nice, the Author's Words to trace, - 
But vary all, with a freſh Air, and Grace; 
Nor ſuch ſtrict Rules of Imitation chuſe, 
Which you muſt ftill be tied to follow cloſe, _ 
Or, forc'd to 2a Retreat, for Want of Room, | 
Give over, and ridiculous become. „ 
Do not, like that affected Fool, begin, 4 3 f 2 
King Priam's Fate, and Troy's fam d War, I 25 8 2 
What will this mighty Promiſer produce ? 5 
You look for Mountains, and out creeps a Mouſe, = 
How ſhort is this of Homer's fine Addreſ. 
| And Art, who ne er Gays any thing amis? „ 
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Muſe, ſpeak the Man, who, ſince Troy's laying waſte, 
Zato ſuch num raus Dangers has been caſt, 
So many Towns and various People paſt : f 
He does not laviſh, at a Blaze, his Fire, 
To glare a while, and in a Snuff expire: 
But Modeſty, at firſt, conceals bis Light 
In dazling Wonders, then breaks forth to Sight; 
Surprizes you with Miracles all o'er, 5 
Makes dreadful Scylla and Charybdis roar, 
Cyclops, and bloody Leftrygons devour : 
Nor does he time, in long Preambles; ; ſpend,” 
| Deſcribing Meleager's rueful End, 
When he's of Diomed's Return to treat 3 
Nor when he would the Trojan War relate, 
The Tale of brooding Leda's Eggs repeat. 
But till to the deſign'd Event haftes on, 
And at firſt Dath, as if before twere known, 
' Embarks you ia the middle of the Plot, 
And what is un-improvable leaves out, 
And mixes Truth and Fiction skilfully, | 
That nothing in the whole may difigree. © 
Whoe' er you are, that ſet your ſelves tw write, 
uf = expect to have your Audience fit 
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Haughty, and eager, his Deſires t obtain, 
And ſwift to quit the ſame Deſires again. 
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| Till the ffth Act be done, and Curtain fall, 


Mind what Inſtructions I ſhall farther tell: 


Our Guiſe and Manners alter with our Age, 
And ſuch they muſt be brought upon the _ 


A Child, who newly has to Speech atrain 


| And now es eds: Ms el | 


To play with thoſe of his own Growth, is pleav'd, 


Suddenly angry, and as ſoon appeas d: 


Fond of new Trifles, and as quickly cloy'd, 


| And loaths next Hour, what he the laſt enjoy'd, 


The beardlefs Youth, from Pedagogue got looſe, 
Does Dogs, and Horſes, for his Pleaſure chuſe; 
Yielding, and ſoft, to every Print of Vice, 

Reſty to thoſe who would his Faults chaſtiſe: 
Careleſs of Profit, of Expences vain, 


Thoſe, who to manly Years, and Senſe, are grown, 
Seek Wealth, and Friendſhip, Honour, and Renown: 


| And are diſcreet, and fearful how to act 
| What after they muſt alter, and correct. 


Diſeaſes, Ills, and Troubles, numberleſs, 
Attend of Men, e Age increaſe: | 


H 2 
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In painful Toil they ſpend their wretched Vears, 
Still heaping Wealth, and with that Wealth, new Cares: 
Fond to poſſeſs, and fearful to enjoy; hep 
Slow, and ſuſpicious, in their Managery; 

Full of Delays, and Hopes, Lovers of Eaſe, | 
Greedy of Life, Moroſe, and hard to Pleaſe; 
Envious at Pleaſures of the young and gay, 

W here they themſelves now want a Stock to play; 
IIl-natur'd Cenſors of the preſent Age, 

And what has paſt ſince they have quit the Stage: 

But loud Admirers of Queen Beſſe's Time, | 
And what was done when They were in. their Prime. 

Thus, what our Tide of flowering Years brings i in, 

Still with our Ebb of Life goes out again: 

The Humours of Fourſcore will neyer hit 

One of fifteen, nor a Boy's Part befit. _ 

4 full-grown Man: it ſhews no mean Addreſs, 

If you the Tempers of each Age expreſs. 

Some things are beſt to act, others to tell; 
Ĩ boſe, by the Ear convey'd, do not ſo well, 
Nor half ſo movingly affect the Mind, 

As what we.to our Eyes preſented find. 
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Which, after, in expreſſive Language told, 
Shall pleaſe the Audience more, than to behold :- 
Let not Medæa ſhew her fatal Rage, 


And cut her Children's Throats upon 1 
Nor Oedipus tear out his Eye- balls there, 


Nor bloody Arreus, his dire Feaſt prepare: 


Cadmus, nor Progne, their odd Changes take, 


This, to a Bird, the other, to a Snaxe: 
Whatever ſo incredible you how, 


Shocks my Belief, and ſtrait does nauſeous grow. 
Five Acts, no more, nor leſs, your Play muſt have, 
If you'll an handſome Third Day's Share receive. 8 


Let not a God be ſummon'd to attend 

Or 2 flight Err and, nor on Wire deſcend; 

Unleſs th Importance of the Plot engage; 

And let but Three, at once, ſpeak on the RE" 
Be ſure to make the Chorus ſtill promote 

The chief Intrigue, and. Buſineſs of the. Plot: 


Betwixt the Acts there muſt be nothing Sung JED 
Which does not to the main Deſign belong: A 

The Praiſes of the Good muſt here be told,” 
The Paſſions curb'd, and Foes of Viee extolfd-: 
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Strict Juſtice, and the gentle Calms of Peace, 
Muſt have their Commendations, and Applauſe : | 


And Men were raviſh'd with Queen Gerboduc ||. 


Fames I. 


170 Horace his Art of PoE T Rx. 


Here Thrift, and Temperance, and wholeſom Laws, 


And Prayers muſt be ſent up to Heav'n to guide 

Blind Fortune's Bleſſings to the juſter fide, 

To raiſe the Poor, and lower proſp'rous Pride. 
At firſt, the Muſick of our Stage was rude, 

Whilſt in the Cock-pir, and Black-Fryars, it ſtood : 

And this might pleaſe enough in former Reigns, 

A thrifty, thin, and baſhful Audience : 

When Buſſy d Amboiſe *, and his Fuſtian, took, 


But fince our Monaxcn, by kind Heaven ſent, 
Brought back the Arts, with him, from Baniſhment, 


And by his gentle Influence gave Increaſe | 
To all the harmleſs Luxuries of Peace: 
Favour d by Him, our Stage has flouriſh'd too, of 


And, every Day, in outward Splendor grew : 
In Muſick, Song, and Dance. of ev'ry kind, 
And all the Grace of Action tis refin'd; 


Our Players have ſo well improv'd the Scene 
With Gallantry of Habit, and Machine, 


37 A Tragedy wrote by Mr. Geo. Chapman in the Reign of K. 
| [| 1 celebrated Tragedy, by Tho. Norton, 206 


The. Sackvile; Eſqrs. 1590. As 
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As makes our Theatre in Glory vie 


With the beſt Ages of Antiquity- 

And mighty Roſcius, were he living now, 

Would envy both our Stage, and Acting too. 
Thoſe, who did firſt in Tragedy eſſax 

(ben a vile Goat was all the Poet's Day). 


_Us'd to allay their Subjects Gravity 


With Interludes of Mirth and Raillery : | 

Here they brought rough and naked Satyrs 8 
Whoſe Farce · ike Geſture, Motion, Speech, and Mien 
Reſemble thoſe of modern Harlequin. 
Becauſe ſuch antick Tricks, and odd Grimace, 
After their drunken Feaſts, on Holidays, 
The giddy and hot-headed Rout would pleaſe: 

As the wild Feats of Merry Andrews now 


' Divert the ſenſlefs. Crows, at Barthel mew. 


But He, that would, in this Mock-way excell,. 


And exerciſe the Art of Railing well, 


Had need, with Diligence, obſerve this Rule, 


In turning ſerious Things to Ridicule: 


If he an Hero, ar a God, bring in, Cos an 
With Kingly Robes, and Scepter, 8 als 


Let them not ſpeak, like Burleſque Characters, 
The Wit of Billing/gate, and Imple- Stairs: 


348 FO» a 
40 8 S d - 7 RS. L * l 
y C 5 "WA *. - 4 
5 + 2 OT „ SE. VS ee So: \p 
Oy wo ts E on a5 LIES 4 _ 


- ” 
” 
* — 5 * 2 _ —— i Pon — = ray Una gr. fr! om a 
— Ha xs he 140 Oy eF Bod by 24 7. * 9444 PER d 6 
. 
* wr 2h, dv 2 5 r y 2 9; © 3 EY Ir 2 » "gn; * — DOS nes Is bm eng ins ˙ Go a hs ASS: — — 27 -n . T ook * 
bn : mer —— 4 2 2 9 
A — 2 IO g 1 * 1 
. n <p + TT 1 7 „ ES. 3 
| a 1 rr 0 — 2*̃̃ 3 1 
„„ . w ——— OoOonno oen o — 2225 — — — 
, 


- x NG 2 
* * N A 
5 Es, a N . 
A ee 1 
4 5 N TY N A 2 a n N 2 I; d * A Lo . 
1 
r — ALY as W X * 1 


1 ponts rg en e K 


Nor, while they of thoſe Meanneſſes beware, 
In tearing Lines, of Bajazzt®*, appear, 
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Majeſtick Tragedy as much diſdaines 

To condeſcend to low, and trivial Strains: 

As a Court-Lady thinks her {elf diſgracd, 

To dance with Dowdics, at 2 May-pole Feaft. - 
If, in this kind, you will attempt to Write, 

You muſt no broad, and clowniſh Words, admit , 

Nor muſt you ſo confound Em Characters, 

As not to mind what Perſon tis appears. 

Take a known Subject, and invent it well, 

And let your Stile be ſmooth, and . 8 


Though others think it eaſie to attain, 
"They'll find it hard, and imitate, in vain: - 


So much does Method, and Connexion, grace 
The common'ſt things, the plaineſt Matters, raiſe, 

In my Opinion, tis abſurd and odd, _ 
To make wild-Satyrs, coming from the Wood, 
Speak the fine Language of the Park and Mall, 
- if they had their Training at Whitehall : 

et, though I would not have their Words too yo 

ang leſs, can I allow them impudent: 
For Men of Breeding, and of Quality, 
Muſt needs be ſhock'd, with fulſom Ribaldry : 


ns * A Tragedy by Mr. Cha. Saunders. 2681, ii 


HoRACE bis Art of PoE TRVI 153; 


which, though it paſs the Foot-boy and the Cit, 
Is always nauſeous, to the Box and Pit. 
There are but few, who have. ſuch skilful Ears, , 
To judge of artleſs, and ill acatured Ver ; 
This, till of late, was hardly. underſtood, - I * 
And, ſtill, there's too much em met 155 - 
But will you, therefore, be ſo much a Fo 
To write at random, and negle& a Rule? | 
Or, while your Faults are ſet to general view,” _ 
Hope all Men ſhould be blind, or pardon you? 
Who would not ſuch Fool-hardineſs condemn, _ 
Where, though perchance you may eſcape from blame > 5 
Yet Praiſe.you never can expect, or claim? 
Therefore, be ſure, you ſtudy to apply | 
To the great Patterns of Antiquity : | 5 
Ne er lay the Greeks and Romans out of Sight, = 
Ply them, by Day, and think on them, by Night. 
Rough bobling Numbers were allow d for Rhime, 
| And Clench, for deep Conceit, in former time: 
With too much Patience (not to call ĩt worſe) . 
Both were applauded, 1n our Anceſtors: - Fo TN 
If you, or I, bare Senſe to judge wight |, __ + , 
betwixt a Quibble, and true Sterling Wit x 
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Of ſweet, well-ſounding Verſe, from doggrel Strains. 
Theſpis (tis ſaid) did Tragedy deviſe, 

Unknown before, and rude, at its firſt riſe: 

In Carts the Gypſy Actors ftroll'd about; © 

With Faces ſmear'd with Lees of Wine, and Soot, 

And throughthe Towns amus d the wond ring Rout; | 

Till Zſchylus, appearing to the Age, 

Contriv d a Play-houſe, and convenient Stage. 

Found out the uſe of Vizards, and a * ; 

(An handfomer, and more gentile Diſꝑui 

And taught the Actors, with a windy A 

And Mien, to Speak, and Tread, and whatfoc'er 

Gave Port, and Grandeur, to the Theatre, 

Next this, ſucceeded ancient Comedy, 

With good Applauſe, till tos much Hiberty, 

Vſurp'd by Writers, had debauch'd the * 

And made it grow the Grievance of the Age: 

No Merit was ſecure, no Perſon free, | 

From its licentious Buffoonery: 

Till for Redreſs the Magiſtrate was fain. 

By Law, thoſe Inſolences to reſtrain. | 

Our Authors, in each kind, their Praiſe may chim; 

| Who leave no Paths untrod; that lead to Fame: 
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And well they merie it, who Gerd to be. 2 a 

80 much the Vaſſals of Antiquity, 

As thoſe, who know no better, tha italy 
With the old muſty Tales, of Thebes and Bey 

But, bay the dull beaten Track forſbok, 

Nor would on Mets lea Wie pin: 

Than in its great Performances of War; 

were there Encouragements, to bribe our Care, 

Would we to file, and finiſh, ſpare the Pains, 

And add but Juſtneſs to our manly Senſe. 

but, Sir, let nothing tempt you to belx 

- WH Your Skill, and Judgment, by mean Flattery: 

} WH Never pretend to like a piece of Wit, 
8 But what, you're certain, is correctly writ: 

But what has ood all Teſts, and is d, Fr 
By Al, to be unqueſtionably good: 
Becauſe ſome wild Enthufiaſts there be 

| (Who,. bar the Rules of Art, in Poetry) ) 
Would have it Rapture all, and ſcarce admit 

| A Man of ſober Senſe to be a Wit; 5 

| Others, by this Conceit, have been miſled; 
. 
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The Sots affect to be retir d alone 

Court Solitude, and Converſation ſhun; 

In dirty Cloaths, and a wild Garb, appear, 
And ſcarce are brought to cut the ir Nails, and Haw, 
And hope to purchaſe Credit, and Efteem, . | 
When they, like Crammwell's Porter + frantick ks 1 Lk 
Strange! that the very height of Lunaey, 

Beyond the Cure of Allen, &er ſhould be 

A Mark of the Elect, in Poetr .. 
How much an Aſs am I, that us'd to bleed, 
And take a Purge, each Spring, to clear my Head? 
None, otherwiſe, would be fo good, as I, 

At lofty Strains, and Ranis, of Poetry: 

But, Faith, I am not yet ſo fond of Fame, 1 

To loſe my Reaſon, for a Poet's Name. 

Tho! I, my ſelf, am not diſpos'd to write, 

In others, I may ſerve to ſharpen Wit: - 
Acquaint them, what a Poet's Duty is, 

And how he ſhall perform it, with Succeſs: 
Whence the Materials, for his Work, are ſought, 
And how, with skilful Art, they muſt be wrought: 
And ſhew, What is -and-ia not, Decency, 2 
And where his Faults, and Excellencies, lie. 


* A poor Fellow ſo card, who died in Bedlaw. 
Ss VV | Goo! 
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Good Senſe moſt. be tbe certain Standard Kill, - 
To All, that will pretend to Writing wel! 
If you'll arrive at that, you needs muſt be 
Well vers'd, and grounded, in Philoſophy : 
Then chuſe a Subject, which you throughly know, A 
And Words, unſought thereon, will eaſy Bar. ves 
woe ier will write, muſt diligently mind 
tue feveral Sorts, and Ranks, of Human- Kind: 
ö He that has learnt, what to his Country's due, C 
' What we, to Parents, Friends, and Kindred, _ 
What Charge a Stateſman, or a judge, does bear, 
And what the Parts, of a Commander, Ire 3. ob oak 
Will ne'er be at a Loſs (he may be ſure ß 
To give each Perſon their due —— SY; 
Take human Life for your Original, 1 
Keep but your Draughts to that, you'll never Bil. 2 
Sometimes in Plays, tho?, * elſe, bat badly writ, | -/* 
With nought of Force, or Grace, of Art, or Wit, 
Some one well-humour'd Character we mect. 
That takes us more, than all the empty Scenes, 
And jingling Toys, of more elaborate Pens. 8 
Greeze had Command of Language, Wit and Senſe, 
For cultivating which, ſhe ſpar d no Pans 
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Was, how to aide, ent ene ate 
Our Exgliſh Youth another Way are bred, 
They're fitted for a Prentiſhip, and Trade, 


And Wizgate's all the Authors which they ve read. 
The Boy has been a Tear at Witing-School, 

Has learnt Diviſion, and the golden Rule; 
Scholar enough ! cries the old doating Fool, 

Tu hold a Piece, bell prove an Alderman, 

Aud come to ſit. at Church, with Furs and Chain, 
This is the top Deſign, the only Praiſe, - 

And ſole Ambition of the booby Race: 
While this baſe Spirit in the Age does reign, 
And Men mind nought, but Wealth and: ſordid Gain, 


Can we expect, or hope, it ſhould bring forth 
A Work, in Poetry, of any Worth, 
Fit for the learned Boaley & to admit, 


Among its ſacred Monuments, of Wit? 
A Poet ſhould inform us, or divert, - 

But joining both, he fhews his chiefeſt Art: 
Whatever Precepts you pretend to give, 
By that, they're calier far to apprehend, © | 
By this, more faithfully preſery'd in mind: 

_— The, Budl, Founder of th * at bee 
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al things, ſuperfluous, are apt to coy. 
The Judgment, and ſurcharge the Memory. 
Let whatſoe er, of Fiction, you bring i in. 
Do not Improbabilities conceive, 
And hope to ram them into my Belief: 
Ne'er make a Witch, apon, che Stoge, me, 
Riding enchanted-Broomſtick through the Air: 
Nor Cannibal a living Infant ſpew, 
Which he had murther'd, and devour'd but x NOW:. 
The graver ſort diſlike all Poetry, _ : 
| Which does not (as they; call it) edif) :; 
and youthful Sparks, as much, that Wit deſpiſe,. 
Which is not ſtrew d with. pleaſant Gaieties: 
Bat he, that has the knack of mingling well. 
| What is of Uſe, with what's agreeable, 
That knows, at once, how to inſtruct, and pleaſe,. 5 
Is juſtly crown d, by all Men's Suffrages, 2 
Theſe are the Works, which, valued every wheres. ig : 
Enrich Paul's Church-Yard, and the Stationer: 
Thele, Admiration, through all Nations cim, 
and through all Ages, ſpread their Author's Fame. 
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Yet there are Faults, wherewith weought to bear, 
An Inftrument may ſometimes chance to jar <( il + 
| In the beſt Hand, in Spight of all its Care: 
Nor have I known that skilful wehe een yet, 1 
So fortunate, who never miſt the White. T: BF 
But where I many. Excellencies kind. Toe c 
Pm not ſo nicely Critical, to mind, | | 
Each flight Miſtake an Author may produce, | ; I 

Which human Frailty juſtly may excuſe. 
Let he, who having oft been taught, to mend 
A Fault, will, ſtill, purſue it to the End, 

Is like that ſcraping: Fool, who, the ame Note, | 
Is ever playing, and is ever out 
And filly, as that Bubble, every whit, 
Who, at the ſel-Gme Plot, is nx hit. 
When ſuch a lewd, incorrigible Sot 
Lights by meer Chance, upon ſome happy os 
Among ſuch filthy Traſh,” I vex to ſeett, =O 
And wonder how'(the Devil!) he came byr l 


T 
| In Works of Bulk, and Length, we, now and then, B 
May grant an Author to be overſeen: | NONE U 
Homer himſelf, how ſacred e er he i 88 H 


Let claims not a Pretence to Faultleſſneſs, 
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Poems, with Pictures, a Reſemblance bear; 'D 
Some, beſt at diſtance, ſhun 2 View. too near: 
Others, are bolder, and ſtand off to Sight; 
Tbeſe, love the Shade, Thoſe, eee, Light, 
And dare the Survey of the skilfubſt Eyes: 
Some, once, and ſome, ten thouſand times, will pleaſe. 
Sir, tho your {elf ſo much of Knowledge own, | 
| In theſe Affairs, that you can, learn of none, 2 
Yet aig 2 certain ATN Which 51 Bak down. $ 9 


n 
4 1 


77 
4 


- 
+ oi: : - $4 — * i 
3 1 


3 5 - 13 


Where 5 Parts, and Skill may Fg 5 
Fre known Phyſicians, who, Reſpect might claim, | 
Tho' they ne er roſe to Will's great Fame: 1 


And there are Preachers, who, have . Renown, 


| Yet ne er come up to Sprat or Tillotſon: . 

And Counſellors, or Pleaders i in the Hall, 

May have Eſteem, and Practice, tho ** fall. 

Far ſhort of ſmooth-tongu'd Finch in Eloquence, 
Tho they want Selden's Learning, Vaughan's S. Senſe Y 
But Verſe alone, does of no Mean, admit, 7 
hoe er will pleaſe, muſt pleaſe us to the height; _ | 

| He muſt a Cowley, or a Flegnoe * be: A. 

| for there's no ſecond Bate, in Poetry: 


i. e. Shadwell, 
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A dull, infipid Writer, none can bear, 
In every place he is the publick Jeer, 
And Lumber of the Shops, and Stationer. - 

No Man, that underſtands to make a Feaſt, | 
With a coarſe Deſert, will offend his Gueſt, 
Or bring ill Muſick in, to grate the Ear, 
Becauſe tis what the Splendid - Ball might ſpare: 
Tis the fame Caſe with thoſe that deal in Wit, 
Whole main Deſign, and End, mould be Delight: 


They muſt by this fame Sentence and, and 8 


Be highly Excellent, or not at all. 8 
In all things elſe, that's writ, fave Polly,” | 

Men ſhew ſome Signs of common pee 

You'll hardly find a Fencer ſo unwiſe, 

Who, at Bear- Garden, e er will fight a Prize, 

Not having learnt before: Nor, at a Wake, 

One, that wants Skill and Strength, the Girdle take, 

or be ſo yain, the pond'rous Weight to fling, | 


For Fear they ſhould be hiſs'd out of the Ring s 


Yet every Coxcomb will pretend to Verſe, 

And write, in Spight of Nature, and his Stars, 5 
All Sorts of Subjects challenge, at this time. 

The Liberty and 9 of Rhime. 
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The Sot of Honour, fond of being great 

if a Parent gave him Claim to Senſe, 

or 'twere entaild, with an Inheritance. 

believes a Caſt of Foot-boys, and a Set 

Of Flanders-Mares, advance him to a Wit. 

But You, who have the Judgment to deſcry | 

| Where you excel, which way your Talents lie, 

I'm ſure, will never be induc'd to ſtrain 
Your Genius, or attempt againſt your Vein, 
Yet (this, let me adviſe) if cer you write, 
Let none of your Compoſures ſee the Light, 
Till they've been throughly weigh'd, and paſt the Teſt 
Of all thoſe Judges, who are thought the beſt: 
while in your Desk they're lock d up from the Preſs, - 

You've Power to correct them, as you. pleaſe - 
But when they once come forth, to View of all, | 

| Your Faults are chronicled, and paſt recall. 

| Orpheus, the firſt of the inſpir d Train, 
By Force of powerful Numbers did reſtrain 
Mankind from Rage and bloody Cruelty, 
And taught the barbarous World Civility : . 

| Hence roſe the Fiction, which the Poets fram'd,. 
That Lions were by tuneful Magick tam'd, | 
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And Tygers, charm'd by # His Wesel Lays, 2 


Grew gentle, and laid by their Savageneſs: 


Hence that, which, of Amphion too, they tell, 
- The Pow'r of - whoſe mirac'lous Lute could call 


The well-plac'd Stones into the Theban Wall, 


| Wondrous were the Effects of prim'tive Verſe, 


Which ſetled, and reform'd, the Univerſe : 
This did all things to their due Ends reduce, 
To publick, private, facred, civil Uſe; e 
Marriage, for weighty Cauſes, was ordain' d, 


That, bridled Luſt, and lawleſs Love reſtrain d; 
Cities, with Walls and Ramparts were inclos d, 
And Property, with wholſome Laws, diſpos'd: 
And Bounds were fix'd, of Equity, and Right, 
To guard weak Innocence from wrongful Might. 


Hence Poets have been held a ſacred Name, 


And plac'd with firſt Rates, in the Liſts of Fame, 
Next theſe, great Homer to the World appear'd, 
Around the Globe his loud Alarms were heard, 
Which all the Brave to warlike Action fir de- 


And Heſod, after him, "with uſeful Skill, 


Gave Leſſons, to inſtruct. the Plough- man's Toil. 
Verſe was the Language of the Oods of old, 


In which their facred Orseles were told: 
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u Verſe, were the firſt Rules of virtue n. ob 
And Doctrine thence, as now, from Pulpits ſought ; 2 
y Verſe, ſome have the Love of Princes gain d, 
Who oft vouchſafe ſo, to be entertain d, 1 
And, with a Muſe, their weighty. Cares pnbend. 
Then think it no Diſparagement, dear Sir, IEF 
To own your ſelf a Member of that Choir, TR OL 
Which Tings eſteem, and Heaven does inſpire, T | 
Concerning Poets there has been Conteſt, 4 i . 5 
Whether they re made b Art, or Nature, | beſt; 3 
But if I may preſume, i in this Affair, PIE 1 8 
Amongſt the reſt, my Judgment to declre,.. i 
No Art, without a Genius, will avail, . 013: 3 
and Parts, without the Help of Art, will fil: 8 : : 
But both Ingredients jointly muſt unite POW > $ 8 
To make the happy Character compleat. 8 | 8 
None, at Ner- Marker, ever won the Prize, 1 
But us'd his Airings, and bis Exerciſe, 
His Courſes, and his Diets, long. ban : Fig | 4 
And Wine, and Women, for a. time, forbore : 3 
Nor is there any singing - man, we know, BE . 


; . 
2 # a ” >. oi” 


of good Repute, in a Cathedral ne-, 1 8 88 A8 


But was a Learner once (bel freely own) . 3 
| And, by long Practice, to that Skill as grown: 4 
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But each conceited Dunce, without Pretence, 
To the leaſt Grain of Learning, Parts, or Senſe, 
Or any thing, but harden's Impudence, 
Sets up for Poetry, and dares engage © 
With all the topping Writers of the Ape: 

i ſhould not He put in among the reſt ? 


Damm bim] He ſeorns to come behind the beſt: ; " 
Declares himſelf a Wit, and vows to draw, | * 
| ** On the next Man, whee'er diſowns him ſo. 10 
| Scriblers of Quality, who have Eflate, 1 
| To gain applauding Fools, at any Rate, 2 
Practiſe as many Tricks, as Shop-keepers, k 
To force a Trade, and put off naughty Wares : n 
Some, hire the Houſe, their Follies to expoſe, 
| A 
And are at Charge, to be ridiculous: 7 
Others, with Wine, and Ordinaries, creat 1 
A needy Rabble, to cry up their Wit: 
"Tis ſtrange that fuch ſhould the true Diff rence find i , 
Betwixt a ſpunging Knave, and faithful Friend. 1 
Take heed, how you e'er proſtitute your Senſe 5 
To ſuch a fawning Crew of Sycophants: - 


All Signs of being pleas, the Rogues will feign, 
Wonder, and bleſs themſelves, at every Line, 


Swearing, — tis divine ! 


Here, 
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Baer, they'll look ** and there, 
Ko Diſguiſe of Grief, {queeze out a Tear; | 
oft ſtem tranſported with a ſudden Joy, 
Stamp, and lift up their Hands, in Extaſy: 
But, if by chance, your Back once turn 'd appear, 
You'll have em ſtrait put out their Toagues, i in jeer, 
Or point, or gibe you, with a ſcornful Sneer. 
as they, who truly grieve at Funerals, ſhew. „ 
Leſs outward Sorrow, than hir'd Mourners do; 
$ true Admirers leſs Concerament wear, 
before your Face, than tbe Sbam- Flatterer. | 
They tell of Kings, who never would admit | 
A Confidant, or Boſom-Fayourite, . 8 
Till Store of Wine had made his S 5 
And, by chat means, they found his Temper out : 
'Twere well, if Poets knew ſome way like this, 
How to diſcern. their Friends, from Enemies. 
Had you conſulted learned hen of old, - 2 5 = 25 
He would your Faults impartially have told: 
* This Verſe Correflion wants (he would have ws), 
Aud. ſo does this; If you reply vou had. - 
To little Purpoſe ſeveral Tryals made; 
He 12 would. Pg, FR ftrike b 
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But if he found you once a ſtübborn Sot, 
That would not be corrected in 2 Fault; 
He would no more his Pains and Counſel ſpend  - 
On an abandon'd Fool, that ſeorn'd to mend a 
But bid you, in the Devil's Name, go on, 
And hug your dear Impertinence alone. 
A truſty, knowing Friend, will boldly dare 
To give his Senſe, aud Judgment, Wieder : 
He ſees a Fault: Here, Sir, good faith, youre my | 
« And muſt ſome height” ning on the Place biftow: 
. There, if you mind, the Rhime is "harſh, * 
. And ſhould be ſoften' d, 10 go finoctblier of: 
e Your Strokes are here, of Varniſh, left in bare, 
&« Your Colonrs there, too thick laid on, appear 
<« Your Metaphor is contſe, that Praſe not W 
<< This-Word improper, and that Sunſe Wa 
In fine, you'll find him a ftri& Cenſurer, 


That will not your leaſt Negligences d 
Thro' a vain Fear of diſobliging you - 
They are but light, and trivial things, tis true; 
Yet theſe ame Trifles (take a Poet”s Word) * 
Matter, of high Importance, will afford; © 
Wheneꝰer by Means ofthe fl bl th l. 
Expos'd to Laughter, Scorn, and Infamy, 
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Purſue the Cur, and pelt him up and down. 
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Not thoſe, with Lord, have Mercy on their Doors * 


Venom of Adders, or infected Whores, 


Are dreaded worſe, by Men of Senſe e wit, WET 


Than a mad Scribler, in his raving Fit: 


Like Dog, whoſe Tail is peg'd into a Bone, Y 


The hooting Rabble all about the Town * 


Should this poor Frantick, as he paſs d along, 
Intent ons Rhiming- Work, amidſt the Throng, 
Into Fleer- Dirch, or ſome deep Cellar fall, 

And, till he rent his Throat, for Succour bawl, _ 
No one would lend an helping Hand, at Call: 
For who (the Plague!) would gueſs at his Deſign, 
Whether he did not for the nonce drop in? 

I'd tell you, Sir, but queſtionleſs you've heard, 
Of the odd End of a Sicilian Bard? 

Fond to be deem'd a God, this Fool (it FOR 

In's Fit leap'd Headlong into ns Flames. 
Troth, I could be content an Act might pa, —_— 
Such Poets ſhould have Leave, whene'er they pleaſe, 


To die, and rid us of our Grievances. 


O God's Name let em hang, or drown, or chuſe, 


What other Way they will, themſelves diſpoſe, 


Why ſhould we Life againſt their BY A 


+ Perſons viſited with the Plague: 
| I 
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Might that Gme Fool, I mention'd now, revive, 
He would not be rechim'd, I dare believe, 
But ſoon be playing his old Freaks again, 
And ſtill the fame capricious Hopes retain. 

Tis hard to gueſs, and harder to alledge, 
Whether for Parricide, or Saerilege, 8 
Or ſome more ſtrange, unknown, and horrid Crime, 
Done in their own, or their Forefather's, time, 
Theſe ſcribling Wretches have been damn'd to Rhime : 
But certain itis, for ſuch a crack-brain'd Race, 


' Bellam, or Ho ſdon, is the fitteſt Place: 


Without their Keeper, you had better chuſe, 

- To meet the Lions of the Tower, dn d 
Than theſe wild, ſavage Rhimers in the Street, 
Who, with their Verſes, worry all they meet : 
In vain you would releaſe your felf; fo cloſe 
The Leeches cleave, that there's no getting looſe. 

| Remorſlefs, they, to no Entreaties yield F 

Til you are with inbuman Nonſenſe kill, 
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Dear Sir, Im mighty glad to meet with you: 

And pray, how have you done this Age or two? | 

« Well, I thank God (aid I) as Times are nom: 
I wiſh the ſame to you.” And fo paſs'd on, 
Hoping, with this, eee ee 
But when 1 favy 1.00 could not thus get free; 

I as&'d, What Buſineſs elſe he had with me? 


Sir, anſwer d he, If Learning, Parts, 2 a 
Merits your Friendſhip, I bave juſt Prezente; | 
I honour you (ſaid I) upon that Score, 

** nd ſhall be glad to ſerve you, to my Power” 

ea cap time, Wil 1 . 1 1 


21 walk 4 — FE: 


. lbs. 


Shrug, turn my Back, as in the Bagnio, ſwveat: 
And ſhew all kind of Signs, to make him gueſs 


At my Impatience, : and Vocaſipeſs, ABT 


Ai 1 + 


E Happy the Folk in. Newgate (whiſper dT) _ KEE 


lo, tho in Chains, are from this Torment free: 


ä 


* Wou'd I were like rough Manly inthe Play , 
* To ſend Impertinents, with Kicks, away ! 
He, all the while, haits me with tedious | Chat, 


Speaks much about the Dr e Rat 
Of Hay i is mid, and, what i it now goes Wer” 


4 


o The Plain Dealer. A Comedy 5 Mr. W; cherley. 
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A 


uur needleſs Trouble.” Trouble ! Sir, tis none: 


— 
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Portending God: knows what, a Dearth, or rere, 
Names every Wench that paſſes thro* the Park, 
What her Allowance is, and who the Spark 
That keeps her: Points, who lately got a Clap. 
And who, at the Groom-porters, had ill hap 

Three Nights ago, in Play with ſuch a-Lord: 
When he obſerv'd, I. minded not a Word, 
And did no Anſwer to his Traſh afford; 

Sir, I perceive you ſtand on Thorns, ſaid be, 
And fain would part; but, faith, it muſs not be: © 
Came, let us take a Bottle. . I cry'd, “ Nos; 

* Sir, I am in à Courſe, and dare mot now. 

Then tell me. whuher you deſire to go, 

I wait upon you.  * Oh! Sir, tir too fur: 


Ils more, by, half. to leave'you here . Nba a 
have no preſent Bujyneſs 0 Act, bo foi wat | > 
A. leaſt, lich Till not quit; for ſuch a Friend: 
Tell me Not, of the Diſtance, for, I vom, JON. 2 
Il; cut the Line, double the Cape, for you, 
Good faith, I will not leave you: Make. no wor: * 
Go you to Lambeth ? 1 it 19 my Lords: 
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1 . 5 fn 
Have often drunk with bis Comptroller tan. 3 9 
By this I found my Wheadle would not * 
But rather ſerv'd my Suff rings to increaſe: 
And ſeeing twas in vain to vex, or fret, 
I patiently nnn to my Fate. 

Strait he begins again: Sir, if you knew - 


Ay Worth but half fo e 
Im ſure you would nat value any Friend 


tou have, like me: But that I wont commend. 
My ſelf, and my own Talents; I might tell 


' How many ways, to Wonder, 7 e. 


None has a greater Gift in Petey. | 
' Or writes more Verſes, with more Eaſe, than 1: 


Im grown the Envy of the Men of Wit, 


1 kill e Rocheſter with Grief, and Spire t 
Next, for the Dancing part, I, all, ſurpaſs, 


Humphreys, nor Blow, could ever EO me . 
Here I got room to interrupt: Have you 


C A Mother, Sir, or Kindred, living now? 
Not one : They are all dead. « Troth ſo I gueſt: 


r The happier they (faid I) who are at reſtc 


of Horace. . 


« Poor E am only left unnurder'd yet. 
 « Haſte, I beſeech you, and diſparch ine quis. 
For 1 am well corvinc'd, my time is come: 
*© When I was young, a Gypjie told my Dm: 
This Lad, ſaid the. eng. lavicdemen mari 
| Shall not by Sword, or Poyſon, came 18's Ends. 
Nor by the Fever, Drophs Gout, or Stone, 
Therefore, when be's grown up, if be be 98 
Let him avoid great Talkers, I adviſe. 
By this time we were got to Weſtminſter, 10 
Where he, by chance, a Trial had to hear, 
And, if he were not there, his Cauſe muſt fall: 
Sir, if you love me, ftep into the Hall 3 
For one half Haur. The Devil take me now, © 
« Said I, if I know any thing of Law: 
« Beſides, I told you whither I'm to go. 
Hereat he made a Stand, pull d down his Hat 
Over his Eyes, and mus .d in deep Debate: 
m in a Straight, ſays he, what I. ſhall do, 1. 
Whether forſake my Buſmeſs, Sir, or you. 
© Me, by all Means,” fay I. No, fays my Sot, 
I fear you'll take it ill, if I ſhould do's: © 
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176 An IMITATION 


. Im ſure you will. Not J. by all that's good, 


But Prue more Breeding than to be ſo rude. YL 
Pray don't neglect your own Concerns for me: © 


Fur Cauſe, good Sir !” My Cauſe be damm d, lays be, 


I value't leſs than your dear Company. 

With this he came up to me, and would lead 

The Way; I ſneaking after, hung my Head. 
Next, he begins to plague me with the Plor, 


Asks, Whether I were known to Oates, or not? 
% Not I, thank Heaven ! I no Prieſt have been; 


Have never Doway, nor St. Omers ſeen,” 
What think you,, Sir, will they the Joyner * try? 
Fill he die, think yout * Yes, maſt certainly. ” 

1 mean, be hang'd. lou d thou wert fo,” wiſh'd I. 
Religion came in next; tho* he ad no more, 


- Than th' noble Peer, his Whore, or Confeſſor, | 
Oh, the ſad Times, if once the King ſhould die: 


Sir, are you not afraid of Popery ? 
* No more than my Superiors : Why flould ? 


Come Popery, come any thing, thought Big * 


* So Heav'n would bleſs me, to get rid of thee: - 
* But ris ſome Comfort that my Hell is here; 

« TI need no Puniſhment hereafter fear. 

Scarce had I thought, but he falls on anew ; 


How fand. it, Sir, betwixt his Grace, and you ? 


Ro 1 College, alas the Proteſtant-Joyner. a 


of Ho RACE. | B77 


« Sir, hes a Man of Senſe, above the Crowd, 48 2453: 31 
Aud ſhuns the Converſe of a Multirnde.” -k 
4 Sir, fays he, you're happy, who are naar. 

His Grace, aud have the ede br Ear -. 

But let me rel you, if of lh re Conn | 

This Perſon here, your bons oil fron be ym rat 

Cad, Sir, Fll die, "if my on ſmgle Wit + 7 
Don't fob his Minions, and diſplace * em quite 3. 

And make your ſelf his only Favourite. | 

N, you are out abundantly, aidt, - 

s live not, as you think: No Family; © 5th Fl 
) W © Throughout the whole three Kingderns, in ore frees ) 
Fm thoſe ill Cuſtom: which are us'd to ſwarm 

« In great Mens Houſes ; none er does me harm, © 

5 Becauſe more Learned, or more rich than I; 

But each Man keeps his Place, and his ne 
ö Tis mighty ſtrunge, ſays he, 'what you relate. : A 
13 1 be 

lou make me long to be admitted iu, n 22 

Amongſt his Creatures: Sir, I beg that you- 5 

Wl ſtand my Friend: Your Intereſt is ſuch, 

Tou may prevail, Im ſure you can do much 3. 9 44 

He's one that may be won upon, Pre heard, 3 

Le, at the firſt Approach, Arceſi be hl. 
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Fl ſpare no Trouble of my. own, or Friends, | I 
N Coft in Fees, and Bribes, to gain my Ends : 
Tl feek all Opportunities to mee 
Wih h̊ m, accoft him in the very. Street: : 
| Hang an his Coach, and wait upon lim lane, ES 
Eawn, ſcrape, and cringe to him, nay, to. bis Groom... 
Ealth, Sir, this muſt be done, if we'll. be great: Ty 
Breferment comes not at & cheaper Rate, 1 
| While at this ſavage Rate he worried me, 
By chance - Doctor, my dear Friend, came by, : 


That knew the Fellow's Humour paſſing well: W- 
Glad of the. Sight, J join him; we ſtand ſtill—- I « 
Whence came you, 8h ? and whither go you now? 
And ſuch like' Queſtions paſt, betwixt us two : i 
Strait I begin to pull him by the Sleeve, Nn 
Nod, wink upon him, touch my Noſe, and gire | 
A thouſand Hints, to-let him know Wk. N 0 
Needed his Help for my Delivery:.. | _. Br: 


He, naughty Wag, with an arch, fleering Smile, 199 
Seems ignorant of what I mean the while ; n. 
I grow ſtark wild with Rage. © Sir, ſaid not qu, MM; 
nud ſomenhas; 10 diſcourſe,.. at long '. 4 
* With me in private # I remember t well. 1 
ume other time be ſure. I will not fail: 


of Hor ACE: 


Now I am in great Haſte, upon my Nord: 

« 0h! Sir, he can't be in a worſe, than I, 

Sweet. Sir! your Pardon, tis of Conſequence: _ 

lobe you're kinder, than to preſs my ſtay. 

ach may be, Heaven knows what, aut of my Ways - | 
This Gid, he left me to my Murderer: 

Seeing no Hopes of my Relief appear; 

Conſaunded be the Stars (ſaid I) that fwayd: 

* This fatal Day, would I had kejs ny Bed. | - 

* With Sickneſs, rather than be viſited. 

® With this worſe Plague ! what III have T 77 done, 

« To pull this. Curſe, this heavy Fudgment dumm? 
While I was thus lamenting my ill Hap, 

Comes Aid at length: A Brace of Bailiffs clap- 

The Raſcal on the Back: © Here, take your Fees, . Z 

Eid Gentlemen (aid I) for my . Releaſe.” 

He would have had me Bail. Excuſe me, Sir, 

* Pre n te ens. = | 

© My Father was undone by t, heretofore.” 

Thus I got off, and bleſs'd the Fates that He 

Was Pris ner made, I ſet at Liberty, 
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Quid dedicatum poſcit Apollinem 
ates? Cc. _ 


Not the large Crops of x 
Which tire the Mower's, and the 


Hat does the Poet's modeſt Wiſh require? 
What Boon does He, of gracious Heaven, delve! 
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Not the ſoft Flocks, on hilly Catſmold fed, 
Nor Lempſter Fields. with living Fleeces clad: 
He does. not ask the Grounds, — 
Or ſwifter Severn, ſpread their fat'ning Streams. 
Where they, with wanton Windings, play, 
And eat their widen d Banks inſenſibly away: * 211 
He does not ask the Wealth of | Lombard Streer, 
Which Conſciences, and Souls, . get: 
Nor thoſe exhauſtleſs Mines of Gold, 
Which Guines, and Peru, in their rich Boſoras hold, 
i „ 069 £7 r ad i 
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Let thoſe that $1 in the Canary-ifes, 
On which indulgent Nature ever miles, 
Take Pleafure in their plenteous Vintages, 1 
And from the } Juicy Grape its racy Liquor preſs: 
Let wealthy Merchants, when they dine, Wy 5 
Run oer their coſtly Names, of Wine, wh 
Their Cheſts of Florence, and their Mont-lchine, 
Their Nants, Champaigns, Gablees, Frontiniacks tell, 
Their Aums of Hock, of Bachrach, and Maſelt: | 
He envies not their Luxury, 
Which they, with ſo much Pains, and Danger buy 
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And ſcape ſo-narroz 


182 PARAPRASE bn HoR Act. 


For which, ſo many Storms, and Wrecks, they bear, 
For which, they paſs the Streights ſo oft, each Year, 
ly, the Bondage of Algier. 
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He wants no Cyprus Birds, nor Ortolans,. 


Nor Daintics fetch d from far, to pleaſe his Senſe, 


Cheap, wholſome Herbs, content his Ro Board, 
| The Food of unfalbn I 
Which the mean ſt Wings Galen hs afford: 
Grant him, kind Heaven, the Sum of his Deſires, 


What Nature, not what Luxury, requires: 
He only does a Competency claim, 


And, when he has it, Wit, to uſe the fame: 

Grant him ſound Health, impair'd by no Diſeaſe, 
e Nor by his own Exceſs: 1 

Let him in Strength of Mind and Body lire, 
But not his Reaſon, nor his Senſe, ſurvive: | 

His Age (if Age he cer muſt live to ſee) 
Let it from Want, Contempt, and Care be free, 

But not from Mirth, and the Delights, of Poetry: 

Grant him but This, he's amply Gtisfy'd, 

And ſcorns whatever Fates can n give belide, 


PARA. 


— ERIE — 
97 
71 „ e e e r 


* aher 
2 . 


— 


7 "EE, enn 
1 4 A 4 * 
n D 
* 3 4 - y y i 
| F] Sa q Dr 

r = 1 
—— — Es ————ͤ —„— —— — 

— —— — n Why: Dr uwpadey. es hinge tos 4 


* 


* 


„ 
4 * 
* - | LE -'$ 
9 
. 1 
; | : 5 : 
oY ©: 40-4 T7 & 
4 = oo 
\ 2 
S , 
91 x *. * - * * * 
. % * 
> | 2 V. 
| =D " 6 3 
. * * "ol 


* 
* 


: Poſt] 


3 


to bribe 
* ® 
1 
- * = ? 4 
”% 
N * * 
- _ 
Of 


& 


! 
wir 
with 


4 


Po 


1 


* 


Pofth 
& © ep: 


Boo 


oY 


* 
— 


- 


fugaces, 


ur ann, 


Eheu 


F 


ri 


# 
- 


dear 


4 


Nor 


* 


t 


1 


. 
«4 
* 
- 


18 


* 


4 


* 


FL. 


LOL 


— 


* 


in our 
Years, 


EE 


® 
"7 
5 
4 
4 
* 
5 
ww 


＋ i & 
2 
ws 5 
* 85 
RY . 
= 
_*» a 
1 
RS 
7 
1 
* „ 
. 


184 PARAPHRASE -#foy Ho RR. 


Aud folowin ng Hours till urge the foregoing on. 

"Tis not thy Wealth, tis not * rome, - 
| Tis not thy Picty can thee ſecure: | = 
Theyy re all too feeble to ines 

chin Age, and thyavoidlef End, | 

When Once < thy Glas is Mg 
When once thy utmoſt Thread is hun, . 
"Twill then be fruitleſs to expect Repriere: 
Couldſt thou ten thouſand Kingdoms give, 
baſe For each, Hour of longer Life, N 
| 1} They wi ot buy one Gaſp of Breath,” _ 
Not t move one jor-inexorable/Denth N# 141 
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All the vaſt Stock of TOW Progeay,.. OT 
Which now, like Swarms of let, © rl, 
Open the Surface of Earth's ſpacious Ball, — 
Muſt quit this Hillock of Mortality, 
And in its Bowels buried lie. 


'The mightieſt King, and proudeſt Potentate, | 5 
In Spight ol F all his Pomp, and all his State. 


. * 
Tribute unto Fate, 
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The buſy, reſtleſs Monarch of the World, which now, 
| Keeps ſuch a pother, and ſo much ado, | 
Td To fill Gazettes alive, 

nd after, in-ſome1ying Animal, to ſurvive, 
Ev'n He, ev'n that great Mortal Man, muſt die, 
And ſtink, and rot, as well as Thou, and J, 

As well as the poor tatter'd Wretch, that begs his Bread, 

And is with r aut of the common Basket, fed, 


** 
? bo 7 ' _ 
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In vain, from Dangers of the bloody Field we keep, 
In vain, do we eſcape. 
The fultry Line, and ſtormy cube. 5 
And all the Treacheries of the faithleſs Deep: 


Ia vain, for Health, to foreign Cot intries we repair, 


And change our Engliſh, for Montpelier Air, 

In hope to leave our Fears of dying there ; | 

In vain, with coltly, far- fetch d Drugs, we ſtrive 
To keep the waſting, vital Lamp alive: 

In vain, on Doctor's feeble Art rely: 


Againſt reſiſtleſs Death there is no Remedy. 


\Both we, and they, for all their Skill, muſt die, 
And fill, alike, the Bead-Rolls of Mortality. 
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Thou muſt, thou muſt reſign to Fate, my Friend, 
And leave thy Houſe, thy Wife, and Family behind d 
Thou muſt, thy fair, and goodly Manners leave, 
Of theſe, thy Trees, thou ſhalt not with thee take, 
Save juſt as much, as will thy Coffin make: 
Nor wilt thou be allow'd, of all thy Land, to have 
But the ſmall Pittance of a fix-foot Grave. 
Then ſhall thy prodigal, young Heir, 
Laviſh the Wealth, which thou, for many a Yea, | 
Haſt hoarded up- with ſo much Pains, and Care: 
Then ſhall he drain thy Cellars of their Stores, | 
Kept facred now, .as Vaults of buried Anceſtors; | 
Shall ſet thi enlarged Butts at Liberty, 
Which there cloſe Pris'ners, under Durance, lie, 
And waſh theſe ſtately Floors with better Wine, 
Than that of conſecrated Prelates, when they dine, 
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Z | Thy ſacred, everlaſting Name, 
Ppdon, that with ſtrange Fire thy Altars I profar 
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188 The PRAISE of Homes. 


Hail Thou! ta whom we mortal Bards our Faith ſubmit, 
Whom we acknowledge our ſole Text, and x; Writ: 
None other Judge, Lafallible, we own, Jy 
—— Thee, who art the Canon of authentick Wit "Dit 
Thou art the unexhauſted Ocean, hence 
Sprung firſt, and ſtill do flow, th eternal Rills of Senſe: 
To none, but Thee, our Art-Divine we owe, 
From whom it had its Riſe, and full perfection too, 
Thou art the mighty Bank, fhat ever doſt Gipply, 
T hroughdut the World,” the whole Poctick Company: 
With thy vaſt Stock alone they track for a Name, 
u. , 
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How trulier blind was Gull, Anti quity; 
Who faſten'd that unjuſt Reproach on Thee 5 
' Who can the ſenſleſs Tale believe; *”*. 
Who can to the falſe Legend Credit give? 
Or think thou wanted'ft Sight; by whomalbothers ſee? 
What Land, or Region, bow remote ſoc'cr, = 
Does not ſo well deſcrib d, in thy great Draughts appear, 
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The PRAISR of Homer. 189 


That each thy native Country ſeems to be, 
teach to ve been ſurvey d, and meaſur d out by Thee? 
Whatever Earth does in her pregnant Bowels bear, 
, Or on her fruitful Surface wear; | 
Whate'cr the ſpacious Fields of Air contain, ROE 
Or far extended Territories of the Main; | ON 
|; by thy skilful Pencif' exactly ſhown, * 7041 . 
Ve ſcarce diſcern Where Thou, or N ature; beſt has driven ; 
Nor 1 is thy quick, all piereing 88 55 
Or check d, or bounded here: 
5 ket farther does ſurpaſs, a ther ds cf, Ry 
Beyond the Travels of the Sun, and Near. RL 
beyond this glorious Scene'of Starry Tipellry, * 
| Where the vaſt Purliews of the Sky, 
And boundleſs Waſte of Nature lies, 
Thy Voyages thou mak'ſt, and bold Diſcoveries. 
What. there, the Gods i in Parliament debate,” 
What Votes or Atts, th. Heay'nly Houſes ra, 
By Thee, fo well communicated was; 12 
As if thou'dſt been of that Cabal of State. 
u if thou badſt been born the Privy-Counſelor of fate, 
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What Chief, his does thy Warrir's great Exp 
| ſurvey, EE ot RG a, | 

Will not aſpire to. Deeds As great as; ee h = 
What generous. Readers would he not inſpire, 

With the ſame gallant Heat, the ſame ambitious Fire! 

| Methinks, from Idas Top, with noble Joy, I view 

The warlike Squadrons, by his daring Conduct led, 

I ſee th immortal Hoſt, engaging on his Side. 
And Him, the bluſhing Gods, out-do, | 
Where er he does his dreadful Standards bear, 

Horror ſtalks in the Van, and Slaughter in the Rear. 
| Whole Swarms of Enemies his Sword does mow, 
And Limbs of mangled. Chiefs his Paſſage ſtrow: | 

And Floods of reaking Gore t the Field 0 'erflow :. | 

While Heav'n's dread Monarch from his T hrone of Stat, 
With high Concern upon the F ight looks down, 

And wrinkles. his Majeſtick. Brow into a Frown, | 
To pb bold Man, like him, diſtribute Fate. 
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Vhile the great Macedonian Youth in Non-age grew, MH 
Nor, yet, by Charter of his Years, ſer fre: i 
from Guardians, and their 'ſlaviſh Tyrann, E: 

No Tutor, but the Budge- Philoſophers, he knew: -- 
And, well enough, the grave and uſeful Tools 
Might ſerve to read him Lectures, and to pleaſe, | 

With unintelliglble Jargons of the Schools — 

lud airy Terms and Notions of the Colleges? 

Idey might the Art of Prating, and of Brawling teach, 

ud ſome inſipid Homilies of Virtue preach: 
bat when the mighty Pupil had out- grown 
ſei . Diſcipline, when Manlier Thoughts poſſeſsd 
145 His 5 generous Princely Breaſt, and 


5 Now ripe for Empire, and a Crown)” n 1 7 | 
a gd with Luft of Honour, and Renovinz 5 BO Rn 
i He then learnt to contemn Bo Gs 


Wit deſpicable Things, the Men of rig 

breit, he, to the dull Pedants gave Releaſe, © 
And a more noble Maſter ſtrait took Place: od 
Ttou, who the Bp OE Warrior uo could'ſt Fran 
As might in him juſt Envy raiſe, 
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102 The PRAISE of Homer. 


Who (one would think) had been himſelf too high | 
To envy any thing of all Mortality, 

was thou that taught'ſt him Leſſons loftier bs 
The Art of Reigning, and the Art of War: 

And wond'rous was the Progreſs, which he made, 
While he, the Acts of thy great Pattern read: 
The World tab narrow for his boundleſs  Conquet! 
He conquered One, and wiſh'd, and wept for New: 
From thence he did. thoſe Miracles produce, 
And fought, and vanquiſh'd by the Conduct of a Muſe, 
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No Wonder, rival Nations quarrel'd for thy Birth, 
A Prize of greater, and of [higher Worth, 
Than that, for which thy wighty Hero fought, | 
And Troy, with t ten Years War „ and its Deſtruction, 
bought. Ap 
Well did they think it t noble to leaves bore that 3 
Which the whole World would with Ambition clim; 
Well did they Temples raiſe 
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a Work; Wc bien tn et nor cou'd: 


In which miſtaking Man, by chance, ſhe form'd a God. 
How gladly would our willing Iſle reſign 
Her fab'lous Arihur, and her boaſted Conſtantine, - 
And half her Worthies of the Norman Line, 
And quit the Honour of their Births, to be inſur'd to 
thine? 
Hor juſtly might it the wiſe Choice approve, 
Prouder i in this, than Crere, to have * forth Al. 
- mighty ”_ £ 


VI. 


Unhappy we, thy Britiſh Off- ſpring here, 
Who ſtrive, by thy great Model, Monuments to rear: 
In vain, for worthleſs Fame, we toil, 
W ho' re pent in the ſtraight Limits of a narrow ler 
In vain, our Force, and Art we ſpend, . 
With noble Labours, to inrich our Land, 
Which none, beyond our Shores, vouchſateto underſtand; 
Be the fair Structure ne'er ſo well defin'd, 
The Parts with ne'er ſo much Proportion joyn'd; - 


fret foreign Bards (ſuch is their Pride, or Pre; a. 
A!! the choice Workmanſhip, for the Materials hd 
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But happpier Thou, the Genius didſt diſpenſe | 
In Language univerſal, as thy Senſe: 

All the rich Bullion, which thy ſovereign Stamp Joes 

On every Coaſt, of Wit, does equal Value bear, 
Allowed by all, and currant every where. 

No Nation yet has been ſo barb'rous found, 

W here thy tranſcendent Worth was not renown'd. 
"Throughout the World, thou art with Wonder read, 
Wherever Learning does its Commerce ſpread, 
Wherever Fame, with all her Tongues can ſpeak, 

Wherever the bright God of Wit does his vaſt Journics 

take. | | 


. 


Happy; above Mankind, that envy'd Name, 
Which Fate ordain d to be thy glorious Theme: 
What greater Gift could bounteous Heaven beſtow 
On its chief Favourite below? 
What nobler Trophy could his high Deſerts befit, 
Than theſe, thy vaſt erected Pyramids of Wit? 
Not Statues caſt in ſolid Brake, | 
Nor thoſe which Art, in breathing Marble, does expreſs, 
Can boaſt an equal Life, or Laſtingneſs, | 
With 
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With their vel. pod Images, which claim 

A Nich i in thy Majeſtick Monuments of Fame. 

Here their embalm d, incorruptible Memories 

Can proudeſt Lowvres, and Eſcurials, deſpiſe, 

And all the needleſs Helps of Egype 's coſtly Vanities, _ 
No Blaſts of Heaven, or Ruin of the Spheres, | 
Not all the waſhing Tides of rolling Years, . 

Nor the whole Race of batt” ring Time, ſhall eber wear out 
The great Inſcriptions, which thyHand has wrought, 

Here Thou, and | They, ſha' | live, and bear an endleſs Date, 

Firm, as inroll'd in the eternal Regiſter of Fate: 
For ever curſt be that mad Emperor, 

(And curſt enough he is, be ſure) 

May future Poets on his hated Name 

Shed all their Gall, and fouleſt Infamy, 
4nd may it here ſtand branded with eternal Shame, 

Who thought thy Works could Mortal be, 
And ſought the glorious Fabrick to deſtroy: 
In this (could Fate permit it to be done) 
His damned Succeſſor he had out- gone, 

Who Rome, and all its Palaces, in Aſhes laid, 

and the great Ruins with a ſavage Joy FR} 

He Burnt but what might be Rebuilt, and richer made. 
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But had the impious Wiſh ſucceeded here, 
Thad rais d what Age, nor Art, could cer repair, 
Not that vaſt univerſal Flame, 
Which, at the final Doom, 

This beauteous Work of Nature muſt conſume, 
And Heay'n, and all its Glories, in one Urn intomb, 
Will burn a nobler, or more laſting Frame: 

As, firm, and ſtrong, as that it ſhall endure 

Thro' all the Injuries of Time ſecure, 


Nor die, till the whole World its Funeral Pile become. 
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Ye Albion Rivers, woep your Fountains ay, ie e 
And all ye Plants, your Moiſture ſpend, and Die 
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Ye melancholy Flowers, which once were Men 

Lament, until you be transform'd agen: 

Let every Roſe pale as the Lilly be, 

And Winter Froſt ſcize the Anemone: 

But thou, O Hyacizth, more vigorous grow, 

In mournful Letters thy fd Glory ſhow, 

Enlarge thy Grief, and flouriſh in thy Woe: 

For Bion, the beloved Bion's dead, : * 

His Voice is gone, his tunefu] Breath i is fled, 
Come, all ye Muſes, come, adorn the Shepherd's Heat 
With never. fading Garlandi, never- aying Verſe, 

Mourn, ye ſweet Nightingales, in thickeſt Woods, 

Tell the {ad News to all the Ni Vigoe £ 

See it to Ju, and to Cam convey'd, 


_* 


To Thame, to Hum, and to utmoſt T,jẽj“ © 


How Bioz's dead, how the loy'd" Swain is gone, . 
And, with him, all the Art of graceful Song. 
Come, all ye Mules, came, adorn the Shepherds Hearſe, 
With never-fading Garland, never-aying dH. 
Ye gentle Swans, that haunt the Brooks and Springs, 
Pine with fad Grief, and droop your ſickly Wings: 


on the Earl of RochERSHER. 


In doleful Notes, the heavy Loſs bewail, 
| Such as you ſing, at your own Funeral, 
Such as you ſang, when your lov'd. Orpheus fell. 
rell it to all the Rivers, Hills, and Plains, 
Tell it to all the Briciſh N ymphs, and Swains, 
And bid them too, the diſmal Tidings ſpread, 
of Bion's Fate, of England's Orpheus dead. 
Come, all ye Muſes, come, adorn abe Shepherd*s Rae 

With never fading Garland: ne ver- dying yerſe. 

No more, alas! no more, that lovely Swain 
Charms with his tuneful Pipe the wond'ring Plains 
Ceas'd are : thoſe Lays, .ceas d are thoſe fprightly Airs 
That wog d our Souls into our raviſh'd Ears: 
For which. the” umb ning Streams forgot. to run, 
And Trees, lean'd their attentive. Branches. down: . | 
While the glad Hills, loth the. Cvrect Sounds to loſes.. 
Lengthen'd in Ecchoes, every heay ly Cloſe. 3 
Down to the melancholy Shades he's gone, 5 


And there to Lethe's Banks, reports his Mon: 


Nothing is heard upon the Mountains no 


but penfive Herds, that for their Maſter-lowe:- 


tragling, and comfortleſs, about they rove, 
Unmindful of their Paſture, and their Love. 
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| Come, all ye Mules, come, adorn the att Hearſe, 
With never-fading Garlands, never-dying Verſe. 


For Thee, dear Swain, for Thee, his much loy'd 9 


Does Phœbus Clouds of mourning- black put on: 
For Thee, the Satyrs, and the ruſtick Faun: nels 
Sigh, and lament, thro all the Woods and Lawns: 
For Thee, the Fairies grieve, and ceaſe to dance 


In ſportful Rings, by Night, upon the Plains: 


The Water-Nymphs, alike, thy Abſence mourn, 


And all their Springs to Tears, and Sorrow turn: 


Sad Eccho too, does in deep Silence moan, 
Since Thou art mute, ſince Thou art ſpeechleſs grown; ; 


She finds nought worth her Pains to imitate, 


Now thy ſweet Breath's ſtopt by untimely Fate: 
Trees drop their Leaves to dreſs thy Funeral, 
And all their Fruit, before its Autumn, fall: 


Each Flower fades, and hangs its wither'd Head, 
And ſcorns to thrive, or live, now thou art dead: 
Their bleating Flocks no more their Udders fill, 


The painful Bees neg!e& their wonted Toil: 
Alas! what boots it now, their Hives to ſtore 


With the rich Spoils of every plunder'd Flower, 


When Thou, that waſt all Sweetnefs, art no more? 


on the Earl of RocursTeR. 2013 


Come, all ye Muſes, come, adorn the Shepherd's Hearſe,; . 
With never-fading Garlands, never-dying Verſe. 
Neer did the Dolphins, on the lonely Shore, 
In ſuch loud Plaints utter their Grief before: 
Never, in ſuch {ad Notes, did Philomet .. 
To the relenting Rocks her Sorrow tell: 
Neeer on the Beech, did poor Alcione 
So weep, when ſhe her floating Lover {aw : - 
Nor that dead Lover to a Sea-fow! turn d. 
Upon thoſe Waves, where he was drown'd, ſo mourn'd > - 
Nor did the Bird of Memnon, with ſuch Grief, - 
Bede thoſe Aſhes, which late gave him Life: ; 
As they did now, with vying. Grief bewail, 
As they did, All, lament dear Bion's Fall- 
Come, all ye Muſes, come . adorn the She pherd's Hearſe, 
With never. fading Garlands, never- dying Verſe.. 
In every Wood, on every Tree, and Bun. 
The Lark, the Linnet, Nightingale and Thruſh,. 
And all the feather'd Choir, that us'd to throng, . | 
in liſt ning Flocks, to learn his well tun d Song; 
Now, each, in the ſad Conſort bear a Part, 
and, with kind Nates, repay their Teacher's Artz: 
ſe Turtles too, I charge you, here aſſiſt, | | 
Let not your Murmurs in the -Crowd be miſt ;- 
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To the dear Swain, do not ungrateful prove, 

That taught you, how to ſing, and how. to love. 
Come, all ye Muſes, come, adorn the Shepherd's Hearſe, 
With never-fadng Garlands, never-· dying Perſe. 

Whom haſt Thou left behind Thee, skilful Swain, 

That dares aſpire to reach thy matchleſs Strain? | 

Who js there, after Thee, that dares pretend, 

Raſhly to take thy warbling Pipe in Hand? 

Thy Notes remain yet freſh in every Ear, 

And give us all, Delight, and all, Deſpair: 

Pleas'd Eccho ſtill, does on them meditate, 

And, to the whiſtling Reeds, their Sounds 1 

Pax only cer can equal Thee in Song, 

That Task does only to great Pan belong 

But Pan himſelf, perhaps, will fear to wy, 8 

Will fear, perhaps, to be outdone by thee. 

Come, all ye Muſes, come, adorn the Shepherd: Hearſe, 
With never-fading Garlands, never-dymg Verſe. 

Fair Galatea too, laments thy Death, 

Laments the ceaſing of thy tuneful Breath: 

Oft ſhe, kind Nymph, reſorted, heretofore, 

To kear thy artful Meaſures from the Shore: 

Not harſh, like the rude Cyclops, were thy Lays, 

Whoſe grating Sounds did her foft Ears diſpleale: | 


euch 
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Such was 7 ht Force of thy inchanting Tongue, 
That ſhe, for ever, could have heard thy Song. . 
And chid the Hours, that did ſo ſwiftly run, 
And thought the Sun too haſty to go down, 

| Now does the lovely N Nereid, for thy fake, - 

The Sea, and all her Fellow-Nymphs, forſake: 

penſive, upon the Beach, ſhe fits alone, 

And kindly tends the Flocks from which thou'rt gone. 
Come, all ye Muſes, come, adorn the Shepherd Hearſe. 
With never fading Garlands, never-dying Verſe. 

With Thee, ſweet Bion, all the Grace of Song. 

Aud all the Muſes boaſted Art is gone: 

Mate is thy Voice, which could-all Hearts: command. 
Whoſe Pow'r no Shepherdeſs could &er withſtand: 
A the ſoft weeping Loves above Thee-moan.. . 

at once their Mother's Darling, and their own : - 
Dearer waſt Thou to uuns, than her Loves, | 

Than her charm'd Girdle, than her faithful Doves, . 

Than the laſt gaſping Kiſſes, which, in Death, . 

Adonis gave, and, with them, gave his Breath. 

This, Thames, ah! this is now the ſecond Loſs,” 5 

For which, in Tears, thy weeping Current flows: 

| Spenſer, the Mules Glory, went before, 


He paſs d, long ſince, to the 2 Sbore : 
* 
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For Him (they ſay) for Him, thy dear beloved Son, 
Thy Waves, did long, in ſobbing Murmurs groan, 
Long fill'd the Sea, with their Complaint and Moan: 
But now, alas! thou doſt afreſh bewail, 
Another Son does now thy Sorrow call: 
To part with either, thou, alike, waſt loth, 
Both dear to Thee, dear to the Fountains, both : 
He largely drank the Rills of ſacred Cam, 
And This, no leſs of 1/5 nobler Stream: 
He ſung of Heroes, and of hardy Knights, 
Far fam'd in Battels, and renown'd Exploits: 
This medled not with bloody Fights, and Wars, 
Pan was his Song, and Shepherds harmleG Jars, 
Love's peaceful Combats, and its. gentle Cares. - 
Love ever was the Subject of his Lays, 
And his ſoft Lays did Venus ever pleaſe. 
Come, all ye Muſes, come, adorn the Shepherd's Hearſe, 
With never-fading Garlands, never-dying Verſe. 
"Thou, ſacred Bron, art lamented more, 
Than all our tuneful Bards, that dy'd before: 
Old Chaucer, who firſt taught the Uſe of Verſe, 
No longer has the Tribute of our Tears: 
Milton, whoſe Muſe with ſuch a daring Flight 
Led out the warring Seraphim to Fight: 
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>| Bleſt Cowley too, who, on the Banks of Cam, Y [ 
o ſweetly figh'd his Wrongs, and told his Flame: 
7 And He *, whoſe Song rais'd Cooper's Hill fo high, 

As made its Glory, with Parnaſſus, vie, 

And ſoft Orinda t, whoſe bright ſhining Name, 

Stands next great Sappho's, in the Ranks of Fame: 

All now unwept, and unlamented paſs, | 

And, in our Grief, no longer : ſhare a Place: 

Bion alone does all our Tears ingroſs, 

Our Tears are all too few; for Bian's Loſs; 

Come, all ye Muſes, come, adorn the Shepherd's Hearſe, 


T with never-fading Garlands, never-dying Verſe. 
> WM Thee, all the Herdſmen mourn, in geatleſt Lays, . 
) And rival one another, in thy Praiſe: 


In ſpreading Letters they engrave thy Name 
On every Bark, that's worthy of the ſame: 
| Thy Name is warbled forth by every Tongue. 
; Thy Name the Burthen of. each Shepherd's Song: - F-- 
Waller, ſweeteſt of living Bards, Prepares, 
For Thee, his tender'ſt, and his mournfull'& Airs, . 
And I, the meaneſt of the Briziſh Swains, | 
| Amongſt the reft, offer t heſe humble Strains c 
If I am reckon'd not unbleſt in Song, 723 
Tis what I owe, to thy all-teaching Tongue: 


Sir John Denham, - Mrs. Katherine Philpic. 
ut * | Some 
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Which Night is haſting now to ſhatch away, 
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Some of thy Art, ſome of thy tuneful Breath 

Thou didſt, by Will, to worthleſs Me, bequeath ; 

Others, thy Flocks, thy Lands, thy Riches have, 

To Me, Thou didſt thy Pipe, and Skill vouchſafe. 
Come, all ye Muſes, come, adorn the ere, 
Wah nover Jading Garlands, never dying Verſe. 

Alas! by what ill Fate, to Man unkind. 

Were we to ſo ſevere a Lot deſign'd? | 


The meaneſt Flowers, which the Gardens yield, 


The vileſt Weeds, that flouriſh in the Field, 
Which muſt e' er long lie dead in Winter's re 


Shall ſpring again, again more vig rous grow): 
Yon Sun, and this bright Glory of the Day, 


Shall riſe anew, more ſhining, and more gay: 

But wretched We muſt harder Meaſure find, 

The greateſt, braveſt, wittieſt of Mankind, 

When Death has once putout their Light, in wre 


Eyer expect the Dawn of Life again: 


In the dark Grave inſenſibly they lie, 
And there ſleep out, endleſs Eternity. 
There, Thou to Silence ever art eonſin d, 


1 


80 pleaſe the Fates to deal with us below. 
They cull out Thee, and let dull Mevins go: . 

Mevius ſtill lives; ſtill let him live, for me, 
| He, and his Pipe, ſhall ne er my Envy be: 
None &er that heard thy ſweet, thy artful Tongue, 
Will grate their Ears with his rough, untun'd Song, 
Came, all ye Muſes, come, adorn the Shepherd's Hearſes 
With never. fading Gavlands, never-dying Verſe. | 
A fierce Diſeaſe, ſent by ungentle Death, 
Snatch'd Bin hence, and ſtopt his hallow*d Breath; 
A fatal Damp put out that heav'nly Fire, 
That ſacred Heat, which did his Breath _——— 
Ah! what malignant Ill could boaſt that Power 
Which his ſweet Voice's Magick could ont ious: ? 
Ah cruel Fate! how could'ſt thou chuſe but ſpare? - - 
Ho could'ſt thou exerciſe thy Rigour here? 
Would thou had'ſt thrown thy Dart at worthleſs Me, 
And let this dear, this valu'd Life, go free: 
Better ten thouſand meaner Swains had dy'd, 
Than this beſt Work of Nature been deſtroy'd. 

Core, all ye Muſes, come, adorn the Shepherd's Hearſe, 

With never-fading Garlands, never-dymg Verſe. 
Ah! would kind Death alike had ſent Me hence; 
But Grief ſhall do the Work, and fave its Pains: 


—— 


Grief - 


Grief ſhall accompliſh: my deſired Doom, 
And ſoon diſpatch Me to Elyſium: 

There, Bion, would I be, there gladly know, 
How with thy Voice thou charm'ft the Shades below. 
Sing, Shepherd, ſing, one of thy Strains divine, 
Such as may melt the fierce Elyſian Queen: 

She once her ſelf was pleas d with tuneful Strains, 
And ſung, and danc d, on the Sicilian Plains: 

Fear not, thy Song ſhould unſucceſsful prove, 

Fear not, but twill the pitying Goddeſs move: 

She once was won by Orpheus heav'nly Lays, . 

And gave his fair Eurydice releaſe. 

And thine as powerful (queſtion not, dear pela)... 

Shall bring Thee back to theſe glad Hills again. 
Ev'n-I my ſelf, did Iat all excel, 5 


Would try the utmoſt of my Voice and Skill, — 
Woeuld try to move the rigid King of Hell, J, 
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e Mourn Adenir, fair Adonis dead, 
I He'sdead, and all that's lovely with him fled: 


Come, all ye Loves, come hither, and bemoan 
The chat; ſweet Au. 2 and gone: 


Riſe. 
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Riſe from thy Purple-Bed, and rich Alcove, | 
Throw off thy gay Attire, great Queen of Lore, 
Henceforth, in fad and mournful Weeds, appear, 
| And all the Marks of Grief, and Sorrow, wear, 
"And tear thy Locks, and beat thy panting Breaſt, _ 
And cry, My dear Adonis is decens d. 


I mourn Adonis, the ſolt Loves bemoan 


+. 


. 
1 
=4 


The gentle, ſyrtet Adonis, dead and gone. 
On the cold Mountain lies the wretched Tout. 
_ Killd by a _favage Boar's unpitying Te Tooth: 
In his white Thigh the fatal Stroke * found, 4. 
Nor whiter was that Tooth, that gave the Wound: 
From the wide Wound at flows-the freaming Gore, 
And ſtains that Skin, Whle us all Snow before: 
His Breath, with quick ſnort Tremblings, comes and * | 
And Death, his fainting Eyes, begins: to cloſe;;. | 
From his pale Lie the ruddy Colours fled, 
Feed, and has left his Kiſſes cold, and dead: 
Yet Venus never will his Kiſſes leave, 
The Goddeſs, ever, to bis Lips will clave: 
The Kiſs of her dear Youth does pleaſe her ftill,. 
But her poor Youth does not the Pleaſure feel: 
Dead he, feels not her Love, feels not her Grief, 
Feels not her Kiſs, which might ev'n Life retrieve. 


I mourn 
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1 mourn Adonis, the ad Loves bemoan, 

The comely, fair Adonis; dead and gone. 
Deep in his Thigh, deep went the killing Smart,. 
But deeper far it goes, in nut Heart: 
His faithful Dogs about the Mountain yell, 
And the hard Fate, of their dead Maſter, tell: 
The troubled Nymphs, alike, i in dolefal Sins 
Proclaim his Deatir thro” all the Fields and Plains: 
But the fad Goddeſs, moſt of alt forlorn, = FS 
With Love diſtracted, and with" dee ole. 
Wild in her Look, and rueful in her Air, * 
With Garments rent, and wich diſhevel'4 Hair; | 
Thro- Brakes, thro' Thickets, and cho pales Way, 
Thro Woods, theo' Haunts, and Dent of Ws 
Undreft, unſnod, careleſs of Honour, Fame, : 
And Danger, ges, and calls, on his lov'd Ne: 5258 
Rude Brambles, as ſhe goes, her Body tear, 
And her, cut Feet, with Blood, the Stones helme. 
She, thoughtleſs of the uufelt Smart, flies on, 
And fills the Woods, and Valleys with her keen. 

Loudly does on the Stars, and Fates complain, 
And prays they'd give Adonis back again: 
But He, alas! the wretched Youth, alas! 
Lies cold, and tiff, extended on the Graf: 


* 
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There lies he ſleep'd in Gore, there lies he drown'd 
In purple Streams, that guſh from his own Wound. 
All the ſoft Band f Loves their Mother mourn, 
At once, of Beauty, and of Love, forlorn. 
Venus has loſt. her Lover, and each Grace, ) 
That fate before in Triumph, in her Face, 8 
By Grief chas'd thence, has now forſook the Place.) 
That Day, which ſnatch'd Adonis from her Arms, | 
That Day, bereft the Goddeſs of her Charms. 
The Woods, and Trees, in murmuring Sighs bemoan 
The Fate of fair Adonis, dead and gone. 
The Rivers too, as if they would deplore 
His Death, with Grief ſwell! higher, than before: 
The Flowers weep, in Tears of dreary Dew, | 
And, by their drooping Heads, their Sorrow ſhew: 
But moſt the Cyprian Queen, with Shricks, and Groans, 
Fills all the neighb'ring Hills, and Vales, and Towns: 
The paor Adonis dead! is all her Cry, | 
Adonis dead; {ad Eccho does reply. | 
| - What cruel Heart would not the Queen of Love 
To melting Tears, and ſoft Compaſſion move, 
When he ſaw. how her wretched Lover fell, 
Saw his deep Wound, aw it incurable; 


The Lamentation for ADoN1s. 21 3 | 


D 
* 5 


Soon as her Eyes his bleeding Wound ſurvey'd, 
With eager Clips ſhe did his Limbs invade, 
And theſe ſoft, tender, mournful things ſhe ſaid: 
e Whither, O whither fly'ſt thou, wretched Boy ? 
Stay, my Adonis, ſtay, my only Joy: 
« O'ftay, unhappy Youth, at leaſt till 1, 
* With one kind Word, beſpeak thee, er thou die. 
„Till I once more embrace thee, till I ſeal, 
8 Upon thy dying Lips, my laſt Farewel. 
© Look up one Minute, give one parting Kiſs, | 
« One Kiſs, dear Youth, to dry theſe flowing Eyes: 
« One Kiſs, as thy laſt Legacy, I'd fain 
« Preſerve, no God ſhall take it off again. 
« Kiſs, while I watch thy ſwimming Eye-balls roul, 
Watch thy laſt Gaſp, and catch thy ſpringing Soul. 
„III fuck it in, Tl hoard it in my Heart, 
« I'with that facred Pledge will never part. 
But thou wilt part, but thou art gone, Tar ga, 
o the dark Shades, and leay'ſt mie here alone, 
Thou dy'ſt, but hopeleſs T muſt ſuffer Life, 
« Muſt pine Avay, with caſelefs, endleſs Grief, © 
„Why was I born a Goddeſs ; why was 1 VI 
Made ſuch a wretch, to want the Power to Die? 
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44% IF 1, by Death, my Sorrows muſt n | 


« Tf the cold Grave could not my Pains give Eaſe, 


«I'd gladly dic, I'd rather nothing be, 
Than thus condemn'd to Immortality: : 
« In that vaſt, empty, Void, and boundleſs Waſt, 
„ We mind not what's to come, nor what is paſt. 
« Of Life, or Death, we know no Difference, 
% Nor Hopes, nor Fears, at all affect our Senſe: 
« But thoſe who are of Pleaſure once bereft, _ 
« And muſt ſurvive, are moſt. unhappy left : 
To rav'nous Sorrow they are left a Prey, 3 
Nor can they ever drive Deſpair away. 
« Take, cruel Proſerpine, take my lov'd Boy, 


Rich with my Spoils, do thou my Loſs enjoy. © ih 


« Take him, relentleſs Goddeſs, for thy own, 
E Never, till now, waſt thou my Envy grown. 


«© Hard Fate! that thus the beſt of things muſt be 


2 Always the Plunder of the Grave, and Thee: 


« The Grave, and Thou, nov. all my Hopes rob. 


And I, for ever, muſt Adanis loſe, 


40 Thou'rt dead, alas! alas! my Youth, thour't dead, 


And, with Thee, all my Pleaſures too, are fled: 


» 
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« They? re all like fleeting, vaniſh'd Dreams paſs o'er, 
And nought, but the Remembrance, left in Store, 
« Of taſted Joys, ne'er to be taſted more: Rn 
: With Thee, my Seftos, all my Charms are gone, ; br 
Thy Venus muſt thy Abſence ever moan, 
And ſpend the tedious, live-long Nights alone. 
„Ah! heedleſs Boy, why wouldſt thou raſhly chuſe 

« Thy ſelf to dang'rous Pleaſures to expoſe? 5 
Why would 'ſt thou haunt? 22 would chou, any 

more, 

5 venture, 3 Dogs, to hace the foaming Boar! 
Thou waſt all fair to mine, to human Eyes, 
„gut not, alas! to thoſe wild Savages. 

„One would have thought thy Swweetneſs might have 
charm d, | 

The rougheſt kind, the fierceſt Rage Jas d: 

i Mine, I am ſure, it could; but woe is Thee! 

All wear not Eyes, all wear not Breaſts, like Me. 

In ſuch ſad Words the Dame her Grief did vent, 
Vhile the wing d Loves, kept time, with her Complaint: 
45 many Drops of Blood, as from the Wound 
of ſlain Adonis, fell upon the Ground, 
do many Tears, and more, you might have told, 

That down the Checks of weeping Venus, r roul'd:. 


I 
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Both Tears, and Blood, to new-born Flow'rs give riſe, 
Hence Roſes ſpring, and thence Anemonies. 

Ceaſe, Venus, in the Woods, to mourn thy Love, 
Thou'ſt vented Sighs, thou'ſt laviſh'd Tears enough: 
See, Goddeſs, where a glorious Bed of State 
Does ready, for thy dear Adonis, wait: | 
This Bed was once the Scene of Love, and Joy, - 
But now muſt bear the wretched, murder'd Boy : 
There lies He, like a pale, and wither'd Flower, 
Which ſome rude Hand had cropt before its Hour: 
Yet Smiles, and Beauties, ſtill live in his Face, 
Which Death can never frighten from their Place. 
There let him lie upon that conſcious ved, 
Where you Love's Myſteries ſo oft have tried: 
Where you've enjoy'd ſo many a happy Night, 
Each lengthen'd into Ages of Delight. | 

There let him lie, there Heaps of Flowers row, 
Roſes, and Lilies ſtore, upon him throw, 

And Myrtle Garlands laviſhly beſtow : 

Pour Myrrhe, and Balm, and coſtlieſt Ointments on, | 
Flowers are faded, Ointments worthleſs grown, 
Now thy Adonis, now thy Youth is gone, 
Who was all Sweetneſſes compriz'd i in one. 


5 In 
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In Purple wrapt, Adonis lies in State, © 


A Troop of mourning Loves about him wait: 287 


Each does ſome Mark of their kind Sorrow ſhow, * 


One, breaks his Shafts, tother, r 
A third, upon his Quiver wreaks his Hate, 


As the ſad Cauſes of his haſty Fate: l 


This plucks his bloody Garments off, That brings 
Water in Veſlels, from the neighb'ring Springs 
Some waſh his Wounds, ſome fan him with their Wings: 
All equally their Mother's Loſs bemoan, 
All moan for poor Adonis, dead and gone. 


His Tapers all to Funeral Tapers turn. 


And all his wither'd, Nuptial Garlands burn : 


His gay, and airy Songs are heard no more, 


But mournful Strains, that hopeleſs Love deplore. 
Nor do the Graces fail to bear a Part 


With wretched Venus, in her Pain, and Smart, 


The poor Adonis dead! by turns they cry, 


And ftrive in Grief, the Goddeſs to out · vie. 


The Muſes too, in ſofteſt Lays, bewail 


The hapleſs Youth, and his fled Soul recall: 
But all in vain ah! Numbers are too weak 


| To call the loſt, the dead Adonis back: 


png 


5 | Not 
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Not all the Pow'rs of Verſe, or Charms of Love. 
The deaf, remorſleſs Proſerpine can move. 
Ceaſe then, fad Queen of Love, thy Phints give oer, 
Reſerve thy Sighs, and Tears. in ſtore till tben, 
Then thou muſt ſigh, then thou muſt weep again. 
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A R from o our alt. native e Palglin, 
Where, great Euphrates, with a wighty 
Current, flows, 


And does in w watry, ini Babylon config, 
Cured Babylon! the Cauſe, and Author of our Woes: a 


1 There, 
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| There, on the River's fide, 
Sat wretched, captive We, 

And in fad Tears bewail'd our Miſery: | 
Tears whoſe vaſt Store increas'd the terne 
[rm 
We wept, and firait our Grief before us 7 
A thouſand diſtant Objects to our Thought. 

As oft as we ſurvey d the gliding Stream, 

Lov'd Jordan did our fad Remembrance claim: 

As oft as we th' adjoyning City view'd, 
Dear Sion's razed Walls our Grief renew'd: 
| We thought on all the Pleaſures of our happy Land, 

Late raviſh'd by a cruel Conqu'rors Hand: 

We thought on every piteous, every mournful thing, 
That might Exceſs, to our enlarged Sorrows, bring. 
2. Deep Silence told the Greatneſs of our Grief, 

Of Grief too great, by Vent, to find Relief: 

Our Harps, as mute, and dumb as we, 

Hung uſcleſs, and neglected by, 
And now,and then, a broken String wouldlend a Sigh, 

As if with us they felt a Sympathy, 

And mourn'd their own, and our Captivity: 


The gentle NT Oy us if compalFuate grown; a 


- 
o 
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As *twould its Natives Cruclty atone, - 
As it paſs'd by, in Murmurs, gave apitying Groan. 
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z- There the proud 8 , whog gave us Chains, 
W is all our Suff rings, and Misfortunes gave, 
Did with rude Inſolence our Sorrows braye, : 
And with inſulting Raillery, thus mock'd our Pains: 
Play us ({aid they) ſome brick, and airy Strain, 
FBF hear 
On Shilo's pleaſant Plain, | 
Where all the Virgins met in Dances once @ Year : 
| Or one of thoſe, 
Which your illuftrious David did compoſe, - 
| While be fil d Tracts happy Throne, . 
Great Soldier, Poet, and Muſirian, all in one: 
aff (have we heard) he went with Harp in Hand. 
Captain of all hi harmonious Band, 
And vanquiſi d all the Choir with's ſagle Skill alone : 
; 4. Forbid it Heaven! . ene 


Name, 
We ſhould thy Gus As 
Or them, with impious voy 
| 1 Noy, 
As 
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No, no, inhuman Shes, is this s time DT Ws 
(Oh cruel, and prepoſterous Demand!) | 
When every Joy, and every Smile's a Crime, 
A Treaſon to our poor unhappy native Land? 
Is this a time for ſprightly Airs, 
When ev ry Look, the Badge of Sorrow wears, 
And Livery of our Miſeries, 
Sad Miſeries, that call for all our Breath in Sighs, 
And all the Tribute of our Eyes, 
And Moiſture of our Veins, our very Blood in Tears? 
When nought can claim our Thoughts, Teruſalem, but Thou, 
Nought, but thy {ad Deſtrudion, Fall, and Overthrow? | 


III. 
5. Oh deareſt ci! wo Ane vjuſtes Pride. 
Envy of all the wondring World beide! 
Oh ſacred Temple, once th Almighty's bleſs d Abode, 
Now quite forſaken. by our angry God! 
Shall they not ſtill take up my Breaſt. 
As long as that, and Life, and I, ſhall laſt?: 


. 2 ** 8 


Grant, | 
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Grant, Heav n, (nor ſhall my Pray'rsthe Curie withſtand) 
That this ny learned, kilful Hand. 


(Which now ofer. Ss ene) Com. 


mand. 347 5 801720 Er ; 47 041 Yes $428k 
Which does as quick, 3 as FI. . 


Nature, when it would its Joints, Werken. 


Grant, it forget its Art, and Fecling too. 
When I forget to think, to wifh, to pray for your 


6. For ever tied with Dumbneſs be my Tongue: 


When it ſpeaks aught that ſhall not to your Praiſe belong. 
If that be not the conſtant Subject of my Maſe and Song. 


IV. 


7 Hemembyr, \ "Fark a. 3 Elen oa that Day, 
And with Ike Sufferings their Spightrepay, 
Who made our Miſeries their cruel Mirth, and Scorn,. 

Who laugh'd, to ſee our flaming City burn. X 
And wiſh'd it might to Aſhes turn: 
Nuxe, rare is (was their curſed cry) 
Raxe all its ftately Structures damn. 
And lay its Palaces, and Teaple, bud with the Grams; 
THI Sion buried in bis diſmal Rain lie, 


Forgot, alike, its Place, its Name, and Memory. 
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8. And thou proud Babylm : juſt Object of our Hate, 
Thou too, ſhalt feel the ad Reverſe of Fate! = 
Tb) thou art now exalted high, 
And with thy lofty Head o'ertop'ſt the Sky, 
As if thou would'ſt the Pow'rs Above defy; 
Thou, if thoſe Pow rs (and ſure they will) prove juſt, 
If my Prophetick Grief can aught foreſce, 
Eer long ſhall lay that lofty Head in Duſt, 
And bluſh in Blood for all thy preſent Cruelty :. 
Haw loudly then, ſhall we retort thoſe bitter Taunts ! 
How gladly, to the Muſick of thy Fetters dance! 


v. 


A Day will come - (Oh might I ſee't!) cer dong 
That ſhall revenge aur mighty Wrong: 
Then bleſt, for ever bleſt, be he 
Whoever ſhall return't on Thee, 
And give it deep, and pay't with bloody Oſary : 
May neither aged Groans, nor Infant's Cries, O 
Nor piteous Mother's Tears, nor raviſh'dVirgin' $ Sighs, 
|  Soften thy unrelenting Enemies: 
Let them, as Thou to us, inexorable prove, 


Nor Age wr vis their deaf eee more, 


RNapes, 
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| Rapes, Murders, Slaughters, Fanerals, 
And all thou doſt attempt within our Sion's Walle 
May'R thou endure, and more, till joyful we - 
Confeſs thy ſelf out-done in artful Cruelty. 
| Bleft, yea thrice bleſſed be that barbarous Hand 
(Oh Grief; that I ſuch dire Kevenge-commend!) 
Who tears out Infants from their Mother's Womb, . 
And: burls them yet, unborn, into their Tomb 
Bleſs d he, who plucks them from their Parents Arms, 
That Sanctuary from all common Harms, 
Who with thy Skulls, and Bones, ſhall pave thy Streetsal oder 
And fl thy — their ſcatter'd Brains and a 


Gore 
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At 0 Thee, O Cod, we thy jut Pra Gng, 
To Thee, we thy great Name rehearſe: 
we are thy Vaſlals, and this humble Tribute 


bring 


To Thee, acknowleda'd 5 * and King, 


Acknowledg'd ſole and ſoy'reign Monarch of the Univerſe. 


All 


Hymn of S Anale 4 


All Parts of this wide Uaiverſe: adore, : 
Eternal Father, thy Almighty Power; i 
The Skies, and Stars, Fire, Air, eee. 3 
With all their num rous, nameleſs Progeny, 
Confeſs, and their due Homage pay to Thee! ? 
For why? thoy ſpak ſt the Wande ra che. 
Ye from nothing be. 
To Thee all Angels, al by rio Cort qnight 
Seraph and Cherub, the Nobility, 
And whatſoever Spirits be 21 
of leſſer Honour, 8 1 ern 
To Thee, in heav'nly Lays, | 
They ſing loud Anthems af immortal Praife: 
Still Holy, Holy, Holy Lord of Hoſts, they cry; 
This is their Bus neſs, this their fole Employ, 
And thus "IT =O theie- long, and _ _— 5 
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Farther thanNature's utmoſt Shores andł ĩmits firetch; - 
The streams of thy unbounded Glory reach; = 
Beyond the Straits of ſeanty Time, and Place, 
beyond the Ebbe, and Flows, of Matter's narrow'Seas | 
* reach, and fill the Ocean of e and wo: 


E6_ - 8 
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lufus d like ſome vaſt mighty Soul, 
Thou doſt inform; and actuate, this ſpacious Whole: 
Thy unfeen Hand does the well-jointed Frame ſuſtain, | 
Whichelſe would to its prim tive Nothing ſhrink again. 
But moſt, thou'doſt thy Majeſty diſplay, 
In the bright Realms of everlaſting Day: 
There is thy Reſidence, there doſt Thou reign, 
There, on a State of dazling Luftre, fit, 
There, ſhine in Robes of pure refined Light, | 
Where Sun's coarſe Rays are but a Foil and Stain, | 
Aud refuſe-Stars the e of PT * 
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There all thy Family of menial Saints, 

Huge Colonies of bleſs'd Inhabitants, 

Which Death thro' countleſs Ages has tranſplanted "00 3 

| Now on thy Throne for ever wait, 

ll And fill the large Retinue of thy heav'aly State. 

There rev rend Prophets ſtand, a pompous, goodly Show 
Of old thy. Envoys-Extraordinary here, | 

Who brought thy ſacred Embaſſies of Peace and War, 

That, to th e, this the war below... 


HYMN of St. Ambroſe. 2 * 


wy them; the' gy" Twelve, have their gina 
Partakees now, of all his Triumphs the” 
As they on Earth did in his Mis'ries ſhare. 
1 OF Martyrs next, a cron and glorious Choir, | 
Illuſtrious Heroes, -who have gain'd © K 07 
Thro 1 a ae of n the bones 
And paſs thro? Ordeal Flames to nk” Fire. 
hne | 
To- Thee they 4ing, and never ceaſe, b 
Loud Hynes, and Halleluijas of Apphuſe: C30 
An Angel-Laurcat does the Senſe; and Strains, kee, 
Senſe, far above the Reach of mortal Verſe, 
Strains, far above the Reach of mortal Ears, 
And all a Muſe, unglorified, can fancy, or rehearſe; , 
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5 Nor is this Conſort only kept above, 

2 


Nor is it to the Bleſt alone confin'd; | 
But Earth, and all the Faithful here; are join d. 
And ſtrive to vie with them in Duty, and in Love: © 
And, tho they cannot equal Notes, and Meaſures, raiſe, 
Strive toreturn th'i WO Ecchoes of thy Praiſe. 


Y- | 55 | | They, 


. 
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Thee, bleſied. Saviour, Thee, Ador'd, true, only Soo, 


Riddle to baffled, Knowledge, and. Philoſophy,. 


And all, but the ftrong Wings of ws that Eaple's 


Or thy unbounded Love, or thy unbounded Pow'r? | 


They, thro all Nations, own thy glorious Nane 
And, every wherc, the great Three · One procla in; 
Thee, Father of the World, and Us, and Him, 

Who muſt Mankind, whom Thou did'ſt make, redcem.. 


To Man debas'd, te reſcue, Man col (1 
And Thee, Eternal, Holy Power, bi 
'Who do'ſt, by Grace, exalted Man 8 
To all, he loſt, by the old Fall, and Sin, . = 
Yau, bleſs'd and glorious Trinity, 


Which cannot comprehend the mighty Myſtery | . 
Of num'rous One, and the unnumber d Three, 
Vaſt Topleſs Pile of Wonders! at whoſe Sight 


Reaſon it ſelf turns giddy with the Height, _ 
Above the flutt ring Pitch of human Wit, 


touring Flight. 


„ en 


Bleſt Jeſu! how ſhall we enough adore, 
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Hxux f St. 1 
Thou art « the Pier of lier n, thoy, art en Amit 5. 


Heir, 8 SR 
Thou art th Eternal Oflpring of th 3 es ä | 
Hail Thou, the World's Redeemer ; whom to free 
From Bonds of Death, and endleſs Miſery, 
Thou thought'ſt it no Diſdain to be 
' Inhabitant- of low: Mortality: iT Dart: mai 
Th' Almighty thought it no Diſdain 
To dwell in the pure Virgin's ſpotleſs Womb. 
There, did the boundleſs Godhead, and NPE ts find 
Room, 
And a ſmall Point, we Cd e PETE 
Hail, Ranſom of Mankind; All-great, Al gend, 
Who didſt atone us with thy Blood, 
Thy ſelf the Off ring, Atar, Prieft, and God: A 
Thy ſelf didſt die, to be our glorious Bail! 
From Death's Arreſts, and the —— Jail 
Thy ſeif thou gav'ſt th' meftimable- Price. 
To n and n cur n Heav'n d 
Happineſs: a; bxw7 22 Ve 
Thither, when wake e on Dad had End, 
When Death it ſelf was lain; and dead. 
And Hell, with all its Powers _—_— _ 


Thou didit again — Aſcend: 


tb 


There 


232 PARAPHRASE upon the 
There datt Tha now by thy great Father fit on , 


: 


With equal Glory, equal Majeſty, * . 
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| Alffrighted Nature trembles at the diſmal Day, 
| And ſhrinks for Fear, and vaniſhes away: 
| Both That, e de d., I Woe 
tbey die, 1 F bas fer 
: Andnow are 8 up, and loſt, in vaſt Eternity, 
Mercy, O Mercy, angry God!“ 
oo. ſtop n n too Laer to as "Weith- 
And Sch ie wich hag hy Blood; 
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Thy precious Blood which” was fo freely ſpite A 
To waſh us from the Stains of Sin, ROOM. 
© write us with it in the Book of Fate | bn * 


Amongſt thy Choſen, and Predeſtinate, 
Free Denizens of Heaven, of the Immortal State, 
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Guide us, O. Saviour! guide thy "Church below; 3 
Both Way and Star, Compaſs and. Pilot Thou 
Do thou this frail and tott'ring Veſſel ſteer 
Thro' all the toſſing Waves of Fear, 
And dang'rous Rocks of black Deſpair, 


Safe, under Thee, we ſhall to the wiſh'd Heav'a move; 
And reach the undiſcover d Lands of Bliſs above. | 


Thus low-(behold!) a Name ing 


| And thus we ever wiſh to grow: 


Conſtant, as Time, does thy fix'd Laws IRE] 
To Thee our Worſhip, and our Thanks, we Py: 
With theſe, we wake * chearful Light, 


With theſe, we eee, | Reſt invite: ; 
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And ee ee Sing miner —.— 
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i. b C1 2 
While chus each Breaſt, and Mouth, and Err, 
Are filled with thy Praiſe, and Love, and Fear, 
Let never Sin get Room, or Entrance there: 
Vouchfaſe, O Lord, thro this and all our Days 
Iuo guard us with Thy powerful Grace: 
Within our Hearts let no eee 
No Rebel · Paſſion Tumult taiſe, SEN 
To break thy Laws; or break our a 
* {tr wy Wacch of 3 on A 
* O Lord, to us, thy Mercies grant, | 
Never, © Lord, let us, eee ö 
Ne er want Thy Favour, Bounty, Liberality, 
Baut let them ever on us be. 
—— 2h: 
On Thee, we all our Hope, and Truſt repoſe! 
O never leave us to our Foes, 
Never, O Lord, deſert our Cauſe : 


HYMN of St. Ambroſe. 
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Thus aided, and upheld, by Thee, 
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LETTER INN the Country 


TO 1 by 


« 
— 


F R IEND in Town. 


An Account of the Author's 
e to! POE TRY, 


Givi 


Wirten in Ju, 1678. 


do that Peer f 90 great . as he, 
p May ſuffer, in Compariſon with me) 
== When herctofore, in Scythian Exile pent, 
To which he from ungrateful Rome was ſent, 
eri, 


— 


F'Y a FRIE . 


If « ee den is: Cotmtery et 
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* 


And wore ſubſcrib'd Gs Hi a | 


That like -a-pow'rful Cordial did infuſe 


New Life into his ſpeechleſs; gaſping Muſe, 


Bound up in Ice, and frozen as the Clime, 


Not eager Lovers held in long Suſpenſe, 


With warmer Joy, and a more tender Senſe, 


Meet thoſe kind Lines which all their Wiſhes Welk: 


And fign, and ſeal; deliver'd Happineſs: 


My grateful Thoughts fo throng to get abroad, 


They over-run each other in the Crowd: | 
To You, with haſty Flight, they: take their Way, 


And hardly for the Dreſs: of Words as 
Yet Pardon, if this only Fault I find, 

That while you praiſe too much, 'you arc leſs kind: 

Conſider, Sir, tis ill and dang'rous thus 

'To over-lay a young, and tender Mule : 


Praiſe the fine Diet, which: wire apt to 8 : 


By its warm Force, and friendly Influence thaw'd, 
Diſſolv'd apace, and in ſoft Numbers flow'd: 
Such welcome here, dear Sir, your Letter had 
With Me, ſhut up in cloſe Conſtraint as bad: 
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: And 2 reſembling Fate with him receive, 
Who, in too kind a Triumph, found his Grave, 


„ 


Where it does weak diſlemper d Stomachs mect, 


Vour rich Perfumes ſuch Fragrancy diſpenſe, 

Their Sweetneſs overcomes ON RIES 
On my weak Head you heap fo many Bays, | 
I ſink beneath om quit, opp with Pris, 


Smother'd with Garlands, which Applauders gave. 
To you theſe Praiſes: juftlier all belong, 


By alienating which your ſelf you wrong: 


Whom better can ſuch Commendations ſi: 
Than You, who ſo well teach, and practiſe Wit? 


Verſe, the great Boaſt of drudging Fools, from ſome, 
. Nay moſt of Scriblers, with much ſtraining come; 
They vojd em dribling, and in Pain they write, 


As if they bad a Strangury of Wit: Hive 097 6. 


Your Pen, 


uncall d, they readily bey, 
And ſcorn your Ink ſhould flow fo faſt as they: 


Each Strain of yours ſo eaſy does appear, 
Each, ſuch a graceful Negligence does wear, 
As ſhews you-have none, and yet; want no Care, 
None of your ſerious Pains, or Time, they coſt, 
But what thrown by, Tou can afford for loſt: 


>: oa . . . 


to 4 FRIEND. 235 


If ſuch the Fruits of your looſe Leifare be, 

Your careleſs Minutes yield ſuch Poetry! = 

We gueſs what Proofs your Genius would yh 

Did it employ you, as it does ae 

But happy you, more prudent, and more wiſe, 

With better Aims have fix?d TPM Choice,” | 

While filly I. all Thriving-Arts refuſe. 5 

And all my Hopes, and all my Vigour, loſe 

| In Service, on that worſt of Jilts, a Muſe: 
And in gay Trifles waſte my ill ſpent- Days. 

Little I thought, my deareſt Friend, that You | 

Would thus contribute to my Ruin top: 

O'er- run with filthy Poetry, and Rhime, 

The preſent reigning Evil of the Time, 

I lack d, and (well 1 did my ſelf aſſure) 

From your kind Hand I ſhould receive 2 Cure: 

When (lo: ) inſtead of healing Remedies, 

You cheriſh, and encourage the Diſeaſe: 

Inhuman You, help the Diſtemper on, | 

Which was, before, but too inveterate grown: 

As a kind Looker on, whoſeInt'reſt ares 

Tho? not in's Stake, yet in his Hopes, and Fears, 


Would 


Would to his Friend; as puſhing Gameſter, do, 
| Recal his Elbow when be haſtes to throw; _ a 
Such a wiſe Courſe you ſhould have took with Me, 
A raſh, and vent'ring Fool in Poetry. . 
Poets are Cullies, whom. Rook-Fame draws in. 
And wheadles with deluding Hopes, to win | 
But, when they hit, and moſt ſucceſsful arc, ;. 
They ſcarce come off with a bare, ſaving, i 

- Oft (I remember) did wiſe Friends diſſuade, 
And bid me quit the trifling barren. Trade. 
Oft have I try'd (Heav'n knows) to mortify 
This vile, and wicked Luſt of Poetry: 
But ftill unconquer'd it remains within, | 
Fix'd as an Habit, or ſome darling Sin, 
In vain, I better Studies there would ſow, 5 
Often I've tried, but none will thrive, or grow: 
All my beſt Thoughts, when Fd moft ſerious 25 
Are never from its foul Infection fre: 
Nay (God forgive me) when I ſay my Prayer. 7 
I ſearce can help polluting them with Verſe: 
That fab lous Mfretab, of Old, revers d I ſeem, | 
Who turn, e nn, * Rhime. 


1 1 14 io: 1 
* wh * 


3 Oft 


Oft 


If ſovereign Wiſdom, and Philoſophy, 


to 4 FRIEND. 


Oft to divert the wild Caprice, I try, 


Rightly applied, will give a Remedy: 

Strait the great * Stagyrite 1 take in Hand, 

Seek Nature, and my Self, to underftand; 
Much I reflect, on his vaſt Worth, and Fame, 
And much my low; and- groveling, Aims condemn,” 
And quarrel that my ill pack'd Fate ſhould be 

This vain, this worthleſs thing, call'd Poetry: 

But when I find this unregarded Toy | 
Could his important Thoughts, and Pains, employ, 
By reading there, I am but more undone, | 
And meet that Danger, which I mean to ſhun, 


Oft when ill Humour, Chagrin, Diſcontent, 


Give Leiſure my wild Follies to reſent, 
I thus againſt my ſelf my Paſſion vent. 
Enough, mad rhiming Sot, enough, for Shame 


« Give cer, and all thy Quills to Tooth- picks damn; ; 
% Dtdſt ever Thou the Altar Rob, or worſe, 


* Kill the Prieſt there, and Maids receiving Force; 
« What elſe could merit. this ſo heavy Curſe? 
The greateſt Curſe, I can, I wiſh on him, 
© (If there be any greater than to rhime ) 


Ariſtotle. 
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242 
V ho firſt, did of the lewd Invention think, 
« Firſt made two Lines, with Sounds reſembling, Clink, 
* And, ſwerving from the eaſy Paths of Proſe, 
Fetters, and Chains, did on free Senſe impoſe: 
Curs'd too'be all the Fools, who fince have went, 
*« Miſled in Steps of that ill Precedent: 11 2 
« Want be cntaiPd their Lot and on I go, 
Wreaking my Spight on all the jingling Crew: 
Scarce the beloved Cowley ſcapes, tho I 
Might ſooner my own Curſes fear, than He: 
And thus reſolv d, againſt the ga er Vein, 
1 deeply ſwear, never to write again. 
But when bad Company, and Wine, conſpire 
To kindle, and renew the fooliſh Fire, 
Straitways relaps'd, I feel the raving Fit 
Return, and ſtrait, I, all my Oaths forget: 
The Spirit, which I thought caſt out e 
Enters again, with ſtronger Force and Power, g 
Worſe than at firſt, and tyrannizes more. 'B 
No ſober, good Advice, will then prevail, 
Nor from the raging Frenzy me reca! 
Cool Reaſon's Dictates, me, no more, can move, 
Than Men in Drink, in Bealam, or in Lore: 


AI LETTER 
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Deaf to all Means which might moſt proper ſeem 

Towards my Cure, I run ſtark mad in Rhime: - 
A ſad poor haunted Wretch, whom nothing leſs 

Than Prayers of the Church can diſpoſſeſs. 

Sometimes, after a tedious Day half ſpent, 

When Fancy long has hunted on cold Scent, 

Tir'd in the dull and fruitleſs Chace of Thought, 
| Deſpairing, I grow weary, and give out; 

As a dry Lecher, pump'd of all my Store, 

I loath the Thing, cauſe I can do't no more: 

But, when I once begin tofind again 

Recruits of Matter in my pregnant Brain, 


Again, more eager, I the Haunt perſue, 
And, with freſh Vigour, the lov'd Sport renew: 
Tickled with ſome ſtrange Pleaſure, which 1 finds 
And think a Secrecy to all Mankind, 
I pleaſe my ſelf with the vain, falſe Delight, | 
And count none happy, but the Fops that writs. 
Tis endleſs, Sir, to tell the many Ways 
Wberein my poor, deluded ſelf, I pleaſe: 
How, when the Fancy lab'ring for a Birth, 
With unfelt Throws, brings its rude Iſſue forth: 
How, after, when imperfect, ſhapeleſs Thought | Ml 
Is, oy the Judgment, into Faſhion wrought: | |: | 


* Mz When, 


244 A LETTER 
When, at firſt Search, I traverſe o'er my Mind, 
None, but a dark, and empty Void, I find: 
Some little Hints, at length, like Sparks, break thence, - 
And glimm'ring Thoughts, juſt dawning into Senſe; | 
Confus'd, a while, the mixt Ideas lie, 
With nought, of Mark, to be diſcover'd by, 
Like Colours, undiſtinguiſh'd in the Night, 
Till the dusk-Images, mov'd to the Light, 
Teach the diſcerning Faculty to-chuſe, 
Which it had beſt adopt, and which refuſe. · 
Here, rougher Strokes, touch'd with a careleſs Daſh, _ 
Reſemble, the firſt ſetting, of a Face: £3 | 
There, finiſh'd Draughts, in Form, more full appear, 
And, to their Juſtneſs, ask no farther Care, 
Mean while, with inward Joy, 1 proud am grown, p 
To ſee the Work ſucceſsfully go on; | 
And prize my ſelf in a Creating-Power, 
That could make ſomething; what was nought before. 

Sometimes, a ſtiff. unwieldy Thought I meet, 

Which, to my Laws; will ſcarce be made ſubmit > 
But when, after Expence of Pains, and Time, 

Tis manag d well, and taught to yoke in Rhime, 
In triumph more, than joyful Warriors wou'd, 
Had they ſome ſtout, and hardy Foe ſubdu'd: 


* * 
# F , 
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And idly think, leſs goes to their Command, 

That makes arm'd Troops, in well plac'd Order, ſtand, 
Than to the Conduct of my Words, when they 
March in. due Ranks, are ſet in juſt Array. 

Sometimes, on Wings of Thought, I ſcem on high, 
As Men in Sleep, tho' motionleſs. they lie, 
Fledg d by a Dream, believe they mount and fly: 
So Witches, ſome Inchanted - Wand beſtride, 
And think they thro? the Airy-Regions ride, 
Where Fancy is both Tray'ller, Way, and Guide: 
Then ftrait I grow a ſtrange. exalted Thing, | 
And equal in. Conceit, at laſt. a King: : 
As the poor Drunkard, hen Wine ſtums his Banking 
| Anointed with that Liquor, thinks he Reigns, 

Bewitch'd, by theſe Deluſions, tis I write, 
(The Tricks ſome pleaſant Devil plays in Spite), 

And when I'm in the freakiſh Trance, which © OY 

Fond filly Wretch, miſtake for Ecſtaſy,,. 

I find all former Reſolutions. „ 

And thus recant them, and make new again. 

« What was * I raſhly vow'd? ſhall ever I. 

cc « Quit my beloved Miſtreſs, Poetry? 
Thou ſweet Beguiler of my lonely Hours, 
2 Which thus glide, unperceiv'd, with filent Courſe: 


—— 
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* Thou gentle Spell which, undiſturb d, doſt keep 


«« My Breaſt, and charm intruding Care aſleep: 
They ſay, thou irt poor, and un- endow d, what tho'? 
For Thee, I this vain, worthleſs World, forego: 
Let Wealth, and Honour be for Fortunes. Slaves, | 
| „ The Alms of Fools, and Prize of crafty Knaves : 
4 « To Me Thou art, Whate'er th' Ambitious crave, 
And all that greedy Miſers want, or have? a 
* In Youth, or Age, in Travel, or at Home,” 
f Here, or in Town, at London, or at Rome; 
| © Rich, or a Beggar, Free, or in the Fleet, 
. „ Whatc'er my Fate is, tis my Fate to Wiite. 
Thus I have made my ſhrifted Muſe confeſs, | 
| Her ſecret Feebleneſs and Weakneſſes: 
All her hid Faults ſhe ſees expos'd to View, 
And hopes a gentle Confeſſor in You: 
She hopes an eaſy Pardon for her Sin, 
Since tis but what ſhe is not Wilful in, 
Nor yet has ſcandalous, nor open been. 
Try, if your ghoſtly Counſel can reclaim 
The heedleſs Wanton, from her Guilt, and Shame 
At leaſt, be not ungen'rous to reproach 


Tin wretched 1 Fraily, which you've help' debauch. | 


* 


— "IM 


to a FRIEND. © 


'Tis now high time to end, for Fear I grow 
More tedious, than old Dotards, when they woo, - 
Than Travell'd- -Fops, when far-fetch'd Lies they Prate, 
Or flatt'ring Poets, when they Dedicate. l 

No dull F orgiveneſs 1 preſume. to crave, 

Nor vainly; for my tireſome Length, ask leave: 

Leſt I, as, often, Formal-Coxcombs uſe, 

Pfolong that ver 1 Faulty 1 would excuſe: ©, i 
May this the fame kind Welcome find with you, — 
As yours did here, and ever ſhall; Adieu. 


; * * - 
8 # ., $ c 
* * 
F : A 2 : 
"of A = 0 3 $ 


—— —ñ— — _ 


R % 
3 "0 om 8 
"Rp" X52” E 
* | : 
4 8 + 3 F ol * 
. 
s* © a4 + - 4s 
* = 
. - 
3 4 8 
＋ 
. 


248 SATIRE 


- 


1 N * W7 $7 WY; $4 Ws Wz SL Ws Sz SZ 8 4 Ns 82 2 SO 87 8 7 WH; WV 
3-4 7 <3 2 & &; 2 Re 2 A . e 
7 | _ ; * 
6 3 7 . 
| 2 — 5 a : Et - 
G W -S. = . 
72 8 7 3 92 


r 


5 | — - * a 
* eee L 

” PL LOSS od - 457» £3 o S 5 WOT EY NS DI I DIR, 6 
STT 


” 


That expoſed Him, by Printing a Piece 


of his, grofly mangled and faulty. 
UJ, and Unthioking ! haſt thou none but me 
To- plague gu and urge, to tbine ow Infamy ? 


ODS 1 Had I ſome tame, and fneaking Author been, 


Whoſe Muſe to Love, and Softneſs, did incline, 


8 ome ſmall Adventurer in Song, that whines 


Chloris and Phyllis out, in charming Lines, 
Fit to divert mine Hoſteſs, and miſlead 


The Heart of ſome poor taudry Waiting - Maid; 


* 


Perhaps, 


upon a PRINTER 249 


Perhaps, I might have then forgiven Thee, 
And thou hadſt ſcap'd from my Reſentment free. 


But I, whom Spleen, and manly Rage, inſpire, 
Brook no Affront, at each Offence take Fire: 
Born to chaſtiſe the Vices of the Age, 
Which Pulpits dare not, nor the very Stage: 
Sworn to laſh Knaves of all Degrees, and ſpare 
None of. the Kind, however Great they are; 
Satire s my only Province, and Delight, 


For whoſe dear fake alone, Ive vow'd to write: 3 


For this, I ſeek Occaſions, court Abuſe, | 

To ſhew my Parts, and ſignalize my Muſe: 
Fond of a Quarrel, as young Bullies are 

To make their Mettle, and their Skill appear: 


And didſt Thou think, I would a Wrong, acquit, 
: That touch'd my tender'ſt-Part-of-Honour, Wit? 


No, Villain, may my Sins nel er pardon d be 
By Heav'n it ſelf, if cer I pardon Thee. ; 
h Members, from Breach of Privilege deter, 


By threat ning Topham, and a Meſſenger : 


Scrogs, and the Brothers of the Coif, oppale,.. 1 


By Force and Dint of Statutes, and the Laws: 
Strumpets of Billing ſgate redreſs their Wrongs 


By the ſole Noiſe, and Foulneſs of their Tongues: 
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250 SATIRE 


And 1 go always "wy for my Defence, 

To puniſh,” and revenge an Inſolence. 

] wear my Pen, as others do their Sword,” 

To each affronting Sot 1 meet, the Word 

Is Saticfaction: Strait to Thruſts I go, 

And pointed Satire runs him thro” and thro'. 

Perhaps Thou hope dſt that thy Obſcurity 

Should be thy Safeguard, and ſecure Thee free. 

Know, Wretch, I mean from thenceto fetch Thee out, 

Like fentene'd Felons, to be drag'd about: 

Torn, mangled, and expos'd to Scorn, and Shame, 

I mean to hang, and gibbet up thy Name. 

If Thou, to live in Satire, ſo much thirſt - 

Enjoy thy Wiſh, and Fame, till Envy burſt, 

Renown'd as He whom baniſh'd Ovid: 'curſt: 

Or He, whom old Archilochus ſo ſtung - | 

In Verſe, that He, for Shame, . hung, 

Deathleſs in Infamy, do Thou fo live, 

And let my Rage, like His, to Halters drive. 
Thou thought'ſt perhaps, my Gall was tpent, and gone, 

1% Wensch drain'd, and I, a ſtingleſs Drone: 

Thou thought'ſt, J had no Curſes left in Store; 

But to thy Sorrow know, and find, I've more. : 
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More, 3 more dreadful yet, able to ſeare; | 

Like Hell, and urge to Daggers, and Deſpair, - 

Such Thou ſhalt feel, are ſtill reſery'd by Me, 

To vex, and force Thee, to thy Deſtiny: 47 

Since thou haſt bray'd my Vengeance thus; prepare, T 
And tremble, from my: Pen, thy Doom to hear. 

Thou, who with ſpurious Nonſenſe en, 

The Genufne-Iflue of a Poet's Brain, 
May ſt Thou hereafter never deal in Verſe, 

But what hoarſe Bell- men, in their Walks, rehearſe, 

Or Smithfield Audience, ſung on Crickets, hears : 
May'ſt Thou print * Hopkins, or ſome duller Aſs, 

| Forden, or Him that wrote Dutch Hudibras : © 

Or next vile Scribler of the Houſe, whoſe Play 

Will ſcarce for Candles, and their Snuffing, pay : 

May Te each other curſe; Thy ſelf undone, 

* be the Laughing - lock of all the Town. © 

May'ſt Thou ne 'er riſe to Hiſtory, but what 

Poor Grubſtreet Penny - Chronicles relate, 

Memoirs of burn, and the mournful State 

Of Cut-purſes, in Holbourn Cavalcade, 

Till Thou, thy 4 ſelf, be the ſame Subject made, 


* Fellow Labourer mich Sternholld, who tranſlated the Pſalms. 
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Compell'd 1 Want, may'ſt Thou print Popery, 
For which, be the Carts-Arſe, and Pillory, 
Turnips, and rotten Eggs, thy Deſtiny. | 
| Maul'd worſe than Reading, Chriſtian, or Cellier 
Till Thou, daub'd o'er with loathſome Filth, per | 
Like Brat of ſome vile Drab, in Privy found, 
| Which there has lain three Months, in Ordure drown'd. 
| The Plague of Poets. R and Poverty 
Debts, Writs, Arreſts, and Ser jeants, light on Thee; 
| For Others, bound, may 'ſt Thou to Durance _ | 
Condemn'd'to Scraps, and begging with a Shoe: 
And may'ſt Thou never trom the Jayl get free,” 
Till thou ſwear out thy ſelf by Perjury: 
Forlorn, abandon'd, pitileſs, and poor 
As 4 pawn'd Cully, or a mortgag'd Whore, 
May'ſt Thou an Halter want, for thy ;Redreſs, / /: 
Forc'd to ſteal Hemp to end thy Miſeries, oils 5d % 
And damn thy ſelf, to baulk the Hangman's Fees, 
And may no ſaucy Fool have better Fate, 
Tbat dares pull e the FI: of my Hate. 


o Perſons concern d in Oater's Plot. = 
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